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UNCLE REMUS’S 
Founded By JOEL CHANDLER HARR 
icine 


No Stropping 


Give Him 


a Gillette 


Safety Razor for Christmas 


E will use it, never 

fear! And thank 

you from his heart every 
time he shaves. 

Over two million men 
are using the Gillette— 
any one of them will tell 
you he would not be 
without it for ten times 
its cost. 

Shaving in the old way is the bane 
of a man’s life. It means time wasted 
at the barber-shop—-or tedious strop- 
ping and scraping with the old-fash- 
ioned razor, with the certainty of cuts 
and scratches if he is nervous or in a 


hurry. Besides, as you know, he is 
not always shaved when he ought 


'The Gillette makes shaving easy. 
‘Takes only five minutes for a smooth, 
satisfying shave, no matter how rough 
the beard or tender the skin. 

No stropping, no honing. Any 
man can use it. It is the one razor 
that is safe— cannot cut his face---and 
it is the only razor that can be ad- 
justed for a light or a close shave. 

A man is conservative. He takes 
to the Gillette like a duck to water 
once he gets acquainted—but, as with 
other improvements, it sometimes 
takes a woman to lead him to it. 

The Gillette makes a beautiful 
gift, with its triple silver-plated han- 
dle, in velvet lined, full leather case. 

Standard set, as illustrated above, 
$5.00. 

Combination sets, $6.50 to $50.00. 

Send for illustrated booklet today. 

'The Gillette is on sale at all lead- 
ing jewelry, drug, cutlery, hardware 
and sporting goods stores. If your 


to be. 


dealer cannot supply you write to us. 


New York GILLETTE SALES CO. Chicago 


Times Building 


221 Kimball Building, Boston Stock Exchange Building 


Factories: Boston, London, Berlin, Paris, Montreal 


Gillette patety 


NO STROPPING NO HONING 


Razor 


CHRISTMAS JEWELRY 


Highest Grade- Jewelry At Prices Lower Than The 
Same Goods Can Be Bought Anywhere 
In The United States. 


DIAMONDS 
WATCHES 
JEWELRY 
ÜCDT GISsSS 


SOLID SILVER 


CEOCKS 
NOVELTIES 
ENGRAVED 


STATIONERY 


Send For Our Catalogs— they 
illustrate only the very highest grades 
of goods that are made in the different 


lines. 


You cannot afford to invest money in 
so valuable a piece of goods as Jewelry 


without first getting our prices. 


‘Thousands of dollars have been spent 
in perfecting the catalogs with the 
best plates known to photography 
and printing. 


Each article is illustrated in such a 
way that you will not be disappointed 
with a selection. 


Send Today—Catalogs Mailed Free. 


JOHN C. PIERIK & CO. 


Wholesale Manufacturing Jewelers 


13i Pierik Building 


SPRINGFIELD, ILL. 


The skin is an important body organ. It discharges, through 
tts 28 miles of tiny pores, two pounds of effete or waste matter 
every 24 hours. Now, unless these pores ave properly perform- 
ing their work, this waste matter stays in the skin and makes 
zt sallow, muddy and yellowish. 

Therefore, a healthy skin ts necessary to a perfect com- 
Pblexion. Exposure to the weather, to heat and cold, to dirt 
and dust indoors and out, to the tainted air of the ballvoom or 
the steam of the kitchen, make a skin tontc an absolute neces- 
sily to the woman who values her complexion. 


Milkweed Cream 


is a nourishing skin food with stimulating tonic properties. 
Apply a little with the finger tips night and morning and it 
will help the little pores to perform the work nature intends 
them to do. 

Rubbing and kneading make the skin flabby and cause 
large, unsightly pores. Many skin troubles are caused by 
rubbing stuff into the skin. Having no remedial virtue, this 
simply dries up and clogs the tiny pores, making the com- 
plexion worse than it was before. 

Milkweed Cream is absorbed by the skin like the dry 
ground absorbs water. It quickly restores a faded, sallow 
complexion and removes all skin blemishes. It should be 
used regularly every night and morning in order to keep the 
skin healthy and preventtheporesfrom becoming clogged up. 


IMPROVES BAD COMPLEXIONS PRESERVES GOOD COMPLEXIONS 


Milkweed Cream is put up in the most dainty fashion —white jars 
that will be an ornament for the most exelusive dressing-table. 


Liberal Sample Free Just write a note giving your name and address 

and enclosing a two-cent stamp for postage, and 
we will send a sample free of charge, to prove how beneficial and beautifying 
Milkweec Cream really is. 


F. F. INGRAM 6 CO., 34 Tenth Street, Detroit, Mich. 


Ingram's Milkweed Cream is sold by all druggists 
50c. and $1.00 a jar, or sept postpaid 
on receipt of price. 


LODENTA 


is for particular people, 
for those who care about 
the little things which add 
to the appearance of the 
well-groomed man or 
woman. 


It is a dentifrice in 
paste form, different from 
the ordinary pastes be- 
cause the ingredients are 
blended together by in- 
tense heat, so that Zodenta 
is always the same. 


It dissolves all injurious 
deposits which discolor 
and in time ruin the deli- 
cate enamel, causing de- 


į cayed teeth. It prevents 


the formation of tartar and 
destroys all poisons and 
germs which cause soft- 
ened and diseased gums. 


If your druggist does not 


| keep Zodenta, send us 25 


cents for a large (2 1-2 oz.) 
tube postpaid. Your 
money returned if you 
don’t like it. 


F. F. INGRAM & CO. 
34 Tenth St., Detroit, Mich. 
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~ Hall's 


Vegetable Sicilian 


! Hair Renewer | 


Falling Hair. Halls Hair Renewer 
promptly stops falling hair because it des- 
troysthe germs that produce this trouble. 
We certainly believe that the intelligent 
and faithful use of this remedy will prove 
eminently satisfactory in these cases. 

Dandruff. Hall's Hair Renewer at once 
removes all dandruff from the scalp, and 
completely destroys the dandruff germs. 


——M Ya —— MÀ 


Promotes Growth. Hall's Hair Renewer 
stimulates and nourishes the hair-bulbs 
and promotes a luxuriant growth of hair. 
A Splendid Dressing. Halls Hair 
Renewer does not interfere with curling or f 
waving the hair. -— 
Your Doctor. Show the “‘ingredi- i| 
ents” to your family physician. He is A93 
acquainted with each one, hence can 
give you a valuable opinion concerning 
their use for falling hair, dandruff, etc. 
R. P. HALL & Co., Nashua, N. H. 
Ingredients. Glycerin. Capsicum, Tea. Rose- | 
mary Leaves. Bay Rum. Sulphur. Boroglycerin. 
Alcohol. Water. Perfume. 
The Most 
for WOMEN'S WEAR 
are Juliet's, Oxfords, and 
Old Ladies Balmorals 
with 
Pneumatic 
Cushion Rubber 
Heels Attached 


Look for this 
Trade 
Mark 

and avoid 

Substitutes 


This Rubber Heel has an air chamber next to the 
heel seat, making a Pneumatic Cushion of the Heel. A 
suction chamber to walk upon, making it the only Rub- 
ber Heel that Will Not Slip on Wet or Polished Surfaces. 


YOUR DEALER HAS THEM 


If not, write us, send his name and we will make it 
easy for you to get them. 


Pneumatic Cushion Rubber Heel Co 
19 Lincoln St., Boston, Mass. 


Rest 
Health 


Recreation 


Aren't you about due for 
two weeks rest and freedom ? 
Arrange today for a new lease 
of life secured in the most 
pleasant way at '' 


French Lick 
West Baden Springs 


Indoor and Outdoor Recrea- 
tions Unsurpassed. 


Low Round Trip Rates | 


Day and night trains, sleepers, parlof 
and buffet cars. 


Frank J, Reed, G. P. A. 


E.P. Cockrell, A.G.P, A. 
CHICAGO 


——Q MUSIC TAUGHT BY MAIL 


a 77/5 FREE BOOK wow 


Learn by mail in spare moments 
at home to play the piano or organ 
IN TWENTY EASY LESSONS 
By our wonderful Simplex System. 
No previous knowledge of music 
necessary, Write for Free Book. State 
whether you have piano or organ. 
SIMPLEX SCHOOL OF MUSIC 
Kansas City, Mo. 


Conservatory 194 


s, circulars, book, newspaper. Press $5. 
Larger $18. Save money. Print for others, big 
profit. All easy, rules sent. Write factory for 
press catalog, type, paper, etc. 

THE PRESS CO. Meriden, Connecticut 
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“Rosette” 


Patty Irons — Wafer Irons 


For luncheons, teas, parties and enter- 
tainments of all kinds. : 

Patty Irons for making dainty, flaky patés or tim- 
bales; delicate pastry cups for serving hot or frozen 
dainties—creamed vegetables, salads, shell fish, ices. 

Wafer Irons for making deliciously crisp, melting wafers— 
a tempting dessert served in many delightful ways. 

With these irons, twenty minutes time, and ten cents worth 
of materials, you can make 4o of either—patty cups or wafers. 
Caterers charge you soc a dozen for them. 

Dealers everywhere sell our Rosette Irons at soc a set, 
either style. If you cannot get them, order by mail from us. 


Patty Irons, 2 designs, with full directions and illus. 75 
book of recipes, packed in neat box, sent postpaid..- C 
Wafer Irons, 2 designs, with full directions and illus. 70 
book of recipes, packed in neat box, sent postpaid... C 
New Catalogue of Culinary Novelties free on request. 


ALFRED ANDRESEN & COMPANY 
1322 Washington Ave. So., Minneapolis, Minn. 


the most attractive cotton dress 
goods fabric of moderate cost 
now on the market, is regular in 
width, so that the dressmaker knows at a glance 
just what she can do with it. The imitations are 
different in this respect. 


THAT'S THE REASON 


for its being in the stock of every retailer of con- 
sequence in the country, 


Made only by 
PACIFIC MILLS, 70 Kilby Street, BOSTON 


Caruso Abott 
Sembrich Farrar 
Melba Caruso 
Scotti Homer 
Gadski Gadski 
Homer Eames 
Journet Ancona 
Farrar Campanari 
Caruso Scotti 
Plancon Battistini 
Eames Melba 
Schumann- Heink Plancon 
Dalmores Eames 
Tetrazzini Calvé 
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The actual living, breathing voices of 
the world's greatest opera singers in all 
their power, sweetness and purity. 

Hear the Victor—any Victor dealer will cL OT 
gladly play it for you. $10 to $300 WA 

Write for catalogues of the Victor and Victor Records. t | Po 


Victor Talking Machine Co., Camden, N. J., U. S. A. i M | 
Berliner Gramophone Cc Montreal, Canadian Distributors "HIS MASTERS VOICE 


Latest and Most Popular 
Music 18c per Copy 


Here's an opportunity to get the latest and most 
popular sheet music for only 18 cents per copy. We 
are the largest and oldest music store in the South. 
We carry everything in the music line, both vocal 
and instrumental. Owing to the high position we 
occupy in the music trade, we are able to secure all 
the latest and most popular music as soon as it is 
published, and at the lowest possible price. Al or- 
ders filled same day received. Write for circular. 
Get our prices on pianos and musical instruments of 
all kinds before buying. 


LUDDEN & BATES, SOUTHERN MUSIC HOUSE, 
Dept. BS. Savannah, Ga. 


To get best results, use only Victor Needles on Victor Records 


A complete list of new Victor Records for December will be found in the December number | 
of Munsey's, Scribner's, McClure's, Century, Everybody's; and January Cosmopolitan. 
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An Income for Your Wife] | 


woe Payable to her Monthly for twenty 


Life 


pan years or for life, if you should be 
taken from her; or 


eaow- An Income payable to Yourself 
Plan Monthly for twenty years or for 

life, to support you in your declin- 

ing years, if you live—are the great 

features of the 


New Monthly Income Policy 
issued by 


A Monthly Income coming with absolute certainty 
will enable the mother to keep the family together 
and the children at school— 


COST OF “WHOLE LIFE PLAN” 

At age 30, for $167.35 a 
year during your life (a saving 
of $13.95 a month), your Fam- 
ily Will Receive after your 


The Income cannot be encumbered or 
depreciated. All worry about safe in- 
vestment is eliminated. 


THE COST 
IS LOW 


Write for Rates at Your Age and 
Learn How You can Provide an 
Absolute, Guaranteed Income for 
Your Family, or for Yourself after 
20 Years. State Plan Preferred. 


Address Dept. 20. 


death $50.00 Every month for 


20 years, or $12,000 in all! 


At slightly higher cost, the 
income would continue for 


life! 
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"Y The Prudential Insurance Co. A 
OF AMERICA 


Incorporated as a Stock Company by the State of New Jersey. 


JOHN F. DRYDEN, President. Home Office, Newark, N. J. 
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Receiving her Monthly Income Check 
from The Prudential Insurance Co. 
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INCE Spring began—and it was not fully under way until June—the Snap Bean 
S Farm has witnessed many miraculous changes, all of them indescribably beauti- 
ful, but beautiful only to the seeing eye, and miraculous only to those who strive 
in vain to peep behind the processes of Nature. To the majority of those who are pass- 
ing to and fro day by day, nothing unusual has happened; they see nothing significant 
in the slow and steady changes which Nature brings about; they observe nothing 
showy in the marvelous processional of the seasons. It has happened before, and it 
will happen again; in fact, it has happened so often that it has come to be common, 
and there are many people in this world who think it a social duty to avoid what is 
common, and who put themselves to a -good deal of trouble to avoid it. They never 
pause to think that what is uncommon has only a brief hour of existence, whereas, 
that which is common (like the poor) remains with us always; and the changes that 
make for beauty have continued their procession from year to year, and from age to 
age. It is wonderful to think that they continue to present themselves for considera- 
. tion in this age of materialism, when, with the full consent of its worshippers, the 
golden calf has been coined at the mint, in which shape they continue to adore it. At 
the mint there is only one process of change, only one system of transformation; 
whereas, Nature has ten thousand methods of thansmutation, not. one of which bears 
the remotest resemblance to the others. Nor are the details of the seasons the same 
from year to year. They are alike in their general aspects, but a competent reporter 
will tell you that Nature sets the pattern of versatility and originality. 
She not only reproduces, she transmutes. The tender colors of the morning- 


| glories that have been flourishing on the Farm during the early fall may seem to the 


superficial observer the reproduction of those that flourished last season, but it is not 
so; they are alike with a difference; they are not precisely what they were. The 
adaptation of the color is not the same; it is laid on a little differently. The blue 
has a touch of red, and the white is varied here and there by patches of pale pink. 
But the Farmer has no desire to descend to particulars; that must be left to the 
botanist, who cares more for technicalities and Latin names than he does for the flowers 
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themselves. It is sufficient to say that there have been many miraculous changes since 
last June. The initiated will know what they consist of, and those whose ignorance 
blinds them to the real beauty of the world will not care. The trouble is that those 
who do not care consist of the great majority, who have unconsciously given them- 
selves over to the grosser materialism, the materialism that is as infectious as the 
fumes of burning thunderwood. Both men and women are swollen with it, and have 
no idea that they need a remedy for it. In short, it is the fashion; we hear it in 
subdued tones from the pulpit; we are confronted with it in the periodicals of the 
day; we hear it exploited in one form or another in society, at the clubs, and in all 
the places where men and women are in the habit of mustering. 
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AND, AT THIS SEASON of the year, when there is a Christmas feeling in the air, 
it is more apparent than ever. It is in such cold contrast to all the suggestions and 
memories that linger around this great Christian celebration that the mind would 
turn away from it if that were possible. But the cold and incomprehensible fact is 
thrust upon us, and that, too, in the name of morality! Not very long ago, a little 
boy went running home from school in great distress. He had been told by his teacher 
that Santa Claus was a myth, a fable, an invention, nothing better than a lie, invented 
for the express purpose of deceiving young people; and the inference was that his 
father and mother, and all his friends, were involved in a conspiracy to deceive him and 
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make him the victim of fraud. The little fellow was very much hurt, 
and it was days before he could be reassured—before he could be per- 
suaded to resume his innocent belief in Santa Claus, and in the 
thousand and one innocent imaginings on which the beautiful legend 
depends. 

— Now, what was at the bottom of this proceeding but the grossest 
and most hideous materialism, the sort that is manufactured in the 
cheap laboratories of our pseudo-scientists? Why should those who 
have charge of the education of the coming generation be affected by 
it? Why should a school-teacher, especially a woman, strive to warp 
the tender minds of her pupils by training them up in the ways of 
materialism? The whole thing is a mystery to the Farmer, and a 
mystery it will always remain. A hundred explanations will not 
explain it, nor will a pretended love for truth make it less gross. It is 
to be supposed that hundreds, perhaps thousands, of school-teachers 
up and down the land are at this moment engaged in trying to make 
the period of childhood as commonplace and as dismal as 
the youth of apes and gorillas. They are trying to sup- 
press not only imagination, but belief itself, and, along 
with belief, the possibility of faith. 

£9 

Tue FARMER HAS HEARD that there is a periodical 
purporting to address itself to the young which refuses 
to print fairy stories. The editor has probably given his 
reasons for such a course, but, in all likelihood, they were 
not the right ones: He has doubtless told his readers that 
he considers fairy stories to be the wrong kind of “mental 
pabulum” for growing boys and girls. “Mental pabulum” 
is a fine phrase, and has a learned and scientific 
sound, but, considering the history of civilization, 
and the ten thousand different paths and winding 
ways that have been trod by the youth of the 
race, he is a hard and conceited person who shall 
undertake to say that fairy stories are not a fit 
tonic for the minds of boys and girls. But there 
are a great many people who pretend to think it, 
and they are said to move in the very best circles 
of pedagogy. And they say it in face of the 
fact that, for thousands of generations (it 
may be) the young have had their minds fed 


on fairy stories. A I| t 


Moreover, the Farmer has it in mind to 
say that the real fairy stories are far truer 
than any truth that appeals to the minds of 
the materialists; they are true to the 
ideals by which right-minded men and 
women live, and truer than any fact 
discovered by those who grovel close 
to the ground. It is a pity that there 
should be any groveling in this bright 
and beautiful world, but so it is, and 
the grovelers seem to be in the ma- 
jority. Greed grows with groveling, 
and some men have a positive genius 
for it. Witness the millions that 
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they are piling up to no good end, and for no great purpose. ‘These 
millions speak well for their greed—if anything can speak well of 
greed; and this is the only tribute that will ever be paid to them— 
that they succeeded well in what they started out to do. As witnesses 
to their success they can call the ghosts of ruined men, hungry 
women, and starving children, and there will be no one to dispute 
their testimony. Such is materialism in its commonest form and in 
its coarsest aspect. 

Do those people believe in Santa Claus? Do they believe in 
Fairies? Have they any intellectual ideals on which their minds can 
repose? Alas! no; they prefer facts to the higher truths; they have 
been brought up in a school in which the imagination is choked and 
stifled; they have never had time to give way to any dreams save the 
nightmare of business. If Santa Claus could give them money that 
they hadn't earned—if what he gave them were clear profit—if some 
good Fairy should touch the lips of their women folk so that dia- 
monds and pearls should be scattered broadcast when they 
talked—then, and only then, there would be a most hearty 
belief in the ideal truths of youth, and we should have the 
greatest campaign in behalf of the ideal that the world has 
ever seen. But then, you see, the ideal would become the 
practical, and Satan would have some difficulty in number- 
ing his converts and his servants. "Things are better as 
they are. The grovelers and the materialists may be in the 
majority, and their numbers may be growing while our 
public school system is doing its perfect work in turning 
them loose on the world at large, but we shall always have 
among us a healthy remnant of idealists which will go far 
toward leavening the entire lump. The idealists 
wil have their imitators, and the imitators will 
have their own hypocritical following, so that, 
after all, and in spite of those who do not know 
when a cold fact becomes a dangerous lie, we shall 
have a happy time with Santa Claus, in whom the 
It is true that 


the Farmer has come to the age when he is rather 


Farmer is a persistent believer. 


shy about hanging up his stocking along with 
those of the rest of the children, not because 
he is afraid he will find it empty on Christ- 
mas morning, but because he would rather 
see the children receive what might be given 
to him. Only once did Santa Claus fail him, 
E ae and that was truly a dreadful time. 
"SS HE was IN A STRANGE CITY, far from 
home, and not at all happy in his 
surroundings. He hung up his stock- 
ing, nevertheless, and woke to find it 
empty ; and no wonder! Santa Claus 
could not have found him without a 
map of the town, and even then he 
would have needed a guide to show 
him the way to the small room in the 
top of a French boarding-house 
under the shadow of a’ great 
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Cathedral. - Santa Claus 
had been’ in the house, as 
the lad discovered the 
next morning, but he 
never thought to peep in the little 
attic room. And who shall blame 
him? Certainly not the Farmer, 
though his failure to come was 
such a disappointment that from 
that day to this the Farmer has never 
been far from home when the hour for 
Santa Claus arrives. 
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HE HAS NEVER BEEN ABLE to under- 
stand the motives of those who are such 
sticklers for cold facts and the naked 
truth; and he more than suspects that 
such as they may have are intended to be 
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disagreeable or more intensely selfish than 
the desire to disturb the happy and inno- 
cent dreams of little children. But such, 
gentle reader, is the nature and purpose 
of those who have no faith and no belief in the 
supernatural, and who laugh to scorn the creations 
of the imagination of the race. Such are the ma- 
terialists who go about destroying legends that 
embody the highest forms of truth, the very 
essence of beauty. The world has been vexed with 
vast hordes of these creatures since the birth of the 
Many of them seem to be good people, 
and numbers of them are shining lights in the 
various churches that are scattered up and down 
the earth. They may be known by their long faces 
and their wolfish desire to make youth and inno- 
cence unhappy. The most candid of them, the 
Farmer is glad to say, have no difficulty in per- 
suading you that they believe in nothing but facts 
—things that they can see, feel and handle; they can find 
no warrant in their minds for any other form of belief. 
They have long ago sent their imagination and the memo- 
ries of their childhood fluttering away into darkness—the 
darkness of limbo—as if they were nothing more than 
loathsome bats. It is all very pitiful; it is something to 
weep over. 'The facts which the materialists are all the time ped- 
dling about and holding up for our delectation, are important only 
because they give the lie to the doctrines which the materialists are 
endeavoring to uphold. 

On the other hand, there is nothing truer, or more wholesome, 
or more far-reaching, or more educative, than creations of a sane 
and healthy imagination. The legend of Santa Claus is true for the 
reason that it connects the childish mind with the mysteries of re- 
ligion, and is a long step in the direction of real belief. 'The Farmer 
is not only a firm believer in Santa Claus, who is a part of a great 
Christian festival, but he believes also in Fairies, and the basis of 
that belief is very simple. How could a healthy imagination invent 
anything that has no trace of truth in it? How can the ideals of 
youth and of old age lend themselves so cunningly to a scheme that 
is false? Let any right-minded person think the matter over, and 
it will be readily perceived that the Farmer has something more 
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than possibility on his 
side. He would not be 
surprised any day to see 
a beautiful Fairy perched 
on his window-sill; or it may be 
little Mr. 'Phimblefinger, ready 
to show him how dreams can 
come true. 

Indeed, the Farmer is sure 
that he came within a quarter of an inch 
of seeing one not long ago. He has a 
favorite writing-spider in the ivy vines, 
and he is fond of inspecting the work of 
this cunning architect, whose real name 
is Aunt Nancy. On the occasion men- 
tioned he was engaged on his tour of in- 
spection, when, all of a sudden, he saw 
Aunt Nancy and her web shaking and 
vibrating at a tremendous rate. What 
was the cause of the commotion? It was 
simple enough, when you once thought 
it out: Aunt Nancy had caught a Fairy 
in the meshes of her web, and the sound of foot- 
steps coming near drove the little creature to such 
desperation that he (or she) tore himself from the 
web, and the Farmer was just in time to see the 
commotion that followed. 


£3 


Now, IT Is TRUE ENOUGH that when a stranger 
draws near, Aunt Nancy will whirl around and 
about with such rapid motions that she will be 
invisible to the naked eye; and this will be kept up 
until the observer becomes convinced that the wind 
is playing pranks with a loose and deserted web. 
It is a cute little trick that Aunt Nancy has when 
strangers are about; but the Farmer is no 
stranger. He has visited Aunt Nancy so often 
that she shows no alarm at his approach, and is content 
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to sit in dignity and silence when the Farmer endeavors 
to interpret the various epistles she writes to her lover, 
or, it may be, to her friends. 

It is all harmless, for Aunt Nancy is not a mate- 
rialist. She never denies Santa Claus—she never tells the 
secrets of the Fairies. In all her various writings as she progresses 
from bush to bush, and from vine to vine, she has never tried to 
strip from childhood its highest ideals and its most innocent fancies. 
She never disturbs the dreams that mould character, that give re- 
finement to conduct, and that leave behind them a train of happy 


memories that shed a happy afterglow even in the face of old age. 
£3 


AND Now, THE FARMER wishes for old and young, the merriest 
Christmas and the happiest New Year the world has ever seen. He 
hopes that the materialists will never be able to destroy in the minds 
of the children the budding faith in things unseen, the kindling belief 
in things beyond their knowledge; he hopes that Santa Claus will 
come to them while they sleep, and that real Fairies will dance in 
their innocent dreams! 


Snap Bean Farm, October, 1907. 
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«P^ By ALFRED C. NEWELL 
I 


Pile on annuder light ’ood knot, an’ fotch dat chunk er fire, 

I ‘low it’s gittin’ pow’ful col’, an’ de win's a risin’ higher. 
Lucindy, who dat callin’? ‘Pears lak I hear er noise 

Up dar in de big woods. ‘Spec’ it sho mus’ be de boys 

Eo” Feelin’ uv dey Chris’mus oats, an’ havin ’uv dey cheer, 

"Kase now’s de time ter prance erbout, an’ it come but once er year. 
'"Peared lak, howsomeber, dat I hear somebody call; 

It mout er bin dat lazy mule er stompin’ in 'is stall. 


NSS 


+ x * $ ss 
IT III 
De Chris'mus time done come ergin, an' I's a hobblin' on, Dat bull-neck Alick lead de gang, an' Godfrey close behin'; 
Jes’ waitin’ fur de summons w’en ole Gab'l blow de ho'n. Fust come, fust sarved! de jug am full! jes' pass 'er down de line! 
Dese days aint lak de days we had, an' Chris'mus mouty slim Ole Marster come a-trottin' out—his head done h'ist so high 
W’en you sot it side de Chris'mus in de days uv Marster Jim. Twell you see dat Chris’mus aignog fa'rly blazin' in ’is eye. 
Seem lak it happen'd yistiddy instid er 'fo' de war, "Start dat music up dar, Ephram; fling dat banjer on yo’ knee! 
An’ I kin shet my eyes an’ see jes’ what I useter saw. Sing, ‘De Yaller Rose er Texas Beat de Belle er Tennessee!’ ’’ 
I hear dat bugle tootin’; Ole Isom done gi’n out Den Ole Mistis trip out on de po’ch, timid lak an’ shy 
Dat it’s Chris’mus in de quarters—niggers better git erbout! Ez er rabbit in de pea-patch w’en de moon’s a-gittin’ high; 
Here dey come, a-scramblin’ to de big house mighty swif’, An’ she sot dar kinder laffin’, an’ hummin’ uv de chune, 


"Kase dey gwineter see de white fo’ks an’ kotch 'em ‘‘Chris’mus gif’.”’ Wile de niggers cut de ‘‘buzzard-lope’’ an’ dance de ‘‘gray-raccoon’’; 
IV 


All a-shoutin’ an’ cavortin’ an’ pashawin’; jes’ de same 

Ez dem fo’ks w’at’s in de circus w’en de ban’ plays—what-cher-name. 
x * * * * k 

But dem days is gone, Lucindy; an' de years am flyin' pas' 

Lak er pestered drove er pa't'iges dat's skeered up fum de grass. 

Chris'mus aint no Chris'mus now, an' things am monstrous slim 

W'en yer sot 'em side de doin's in de days uv Marster Jim. 

Who dat keep er callin'? I boun' I hear a yell! 

Ef dat’s de boys, dey takin’ on er pow’ful spreein' spell. 

Lissen dar, Lucindy! dar dat same soun' come ergin, 

Lak sumpin' at de big road gate, an' axin' ter come in. 


V 
I hear de soun' uv horses' huffs. Who ridin' out ternight? 
De wedder's pow ful breezy an’ de moon am sca'ce uv light. 
Dar dey is, Lucindy; dey knockin’ at de do’! 
'Fore Gawd, hit’s er white man dat I nuvver seed befo’! 
Sarvant, Marster! Yas, sah; my name are Uncle Eph. 
Ole Marster call me dat fur short, an' udders tuck de lief. 
B'longed to Mister Cranston? How come you ax me dat? 
Co'se I's a Cranston nigger, fum de shoes up ter de hat! 
Why, bless de Lawd! Am dat de trufe? Lucindy, dis here him! 
De dead done come ter life ergin—my little Marster Jim! 


VI VII 
Sot yo'self 'fo' de fire. Lawd, de glory hallelu! Fotched all dis truck fur me, yer say? Young Marster, you's er sight! 
Am dese here eyes a-seein' right? Young Marster, am dat you? Jes' lak dat ole man Santa Claus, what prowl on Chris'mus night. 
Done bin up wid de Yankee fo'ks an’ gittin’ pow ful rich? An'Ilow dat de Cranston blood is runnin' in yo' hide 
Dat w'at you say? In de kingdom-come, I nuvver hear er sich! De same ez in Ole Marster's 'fo' he tuck an' died. 
Come back 'kase yer had er kinder hankerin' an' er grief Lucindy, fotch dat banjer down. Dar's Chris'mus in my soul, 
Ter see de Souf, an' sing ergin er song wid Uncle Eph? Lak dat good ole time erligion w'at make ole Jordan roll, 
Hear all dat, Lucindy? How come you standin' dere An’ hit bleeged ter come er spoutin’—hit’s dat halleluja hymn— 
Grinnin' lak er "possum wid yer mouf fum ear ter ear! 'Kase dis day's lak de Chris’mus in de days uv Marster Jim! 
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THE TRUTH OF IT 


By REINA MELCHER 


ILLUSTRATION BY ALICE BEACH WINTER 


UZANNE lay on her little white bed, her eyes deep with 

dreams. Yet hers were not the dreams of sleep, but 

of wakefulness—the far-seeing wakefulness which, for 

lack of any other name, is called imagination. To lie 

thus—awake—and dream, with eyes that discerned sweet and 

secret things through the solitude and darkness, was Suzanne's 
peculiar privilege—and recompense. , 

Living in the guardianship of three prim spinster aunts— 
and New England spinsters at that—the child had spent her 
twelve years in an atmosphere that would have blighted fairy 
lore as frost blights flowers. To her ardent, beauty-loving 
spirit, the bequest of her dead French mother, lovely legends 
would have been more than mere rose leaves; they would have 
been as daily bread itself; but the spinster aunts 
fed her on fat New England doughnuts instead— 
and left her hungry. 

In her earlier childhood, she had picked up 
crumbs of fancy at school and triumphantly 
brought them home—only to have them derided. 

"You mustn't believe that nonsense, Soosie," 
said the aunts in chorus. “It aint true, and you 
mustn't believe it. We're raising you to be a sen- 
sible little girl." 

Suzanne, with her small, sensitive face and 
wistful eyes, did not in the least resemble a “sen- 
sible little girl," though she obediently strove to 
live, if not to look, the part, and fled the tempta- 
tion thereafter of recited fairy tales. But she de- 
pended the more on those sweet and secret dreams 
of hers, and on the one illusion that was left to her. 

That illusion—if illusion it were, indeed—was 
none other than the universal faith of childhood in 
Saint Nicholas. On a legend associated with the 
great Christmas festival, the aunts had supersti- 
tiously refrained from laying hands of confiscation. 
Saint Nicholas was, as his title proclaimed 
him, a religious personage, and a time-hon- 
ored patron of the hearth. Unlike the for- 
eign gnomes and elves and fairies whom the 
aunts classed as one family of evil, he was 
a highly respectable old fellow who might 
almost have been born in a Maine village 
himself! So Suzanne was permitted the lux- 
ury of an undisturbed belief in his December 
pilgrimage, and hitherto she had welcomed 
the Christmas season with a fervor all the 
fiercer for the intervening year of restraint. 

But on this night of the twenty-fourth 
of December, Suzanne's enthusiasm was 
quenched. Instead of the legitimate dissipa- 
tion of Saint Nicholas, she was indulging her 
more fugitive dreams; she beckoned them 
out of the darkness as she would have beck- 
oned rescuing hands. For during the day, 
Saint Nicholas himself had become one of 
the unsubstantial company, a shadow such as 
dreams are made of, and he needed the sup- 
port of Suzanne’s other shadows to save him 
from utter evanishment. 

School had closed in the morning with 
much eclat; there had been *exercises" ap- 
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festivities, Bobbie, lingering beside Suzanne Lu 


Ex 


as usual, was smitten by a desire to display 
his manly sophistication. 
s  "Santy Claus is just a fake!" he whis- 


"ne pered into his chosen maiden's ear. 

The whisper thundered; the world shook; 
then Suzanne, dazed by the blasphemy, turned 
bewildered eyes upon the swaggering Bobbie. 

"Sure 'nough," he insisted, *Santy Claus is a fake. He's just your mother or 
your father or your aunts—or anybody else that gives you presents. I know, 
cause, when mother and father thought I was asleep on the sofa—only I wasn't, 
IL ZU they talked about it all, and what fun they had foolin' us kids. Oh, 

now !” 

Suzanne still stared—speechless. 

"You don't b’lieve me," accused Bobbie with a sudden sense of injury. 
He had been casting his pearls, not before swine, but before girls, which some- 
times proves as unproductive of proper appreciation. “You don't b’lieve me," he 
repeated in the tone of the male who is seeking a quarrel. 

She gave him what he wanted: “No, I don't b'lieve you! It’s a wicked 
falsehood!” she flared. Her small face was very white, and she looked frailer 
than her wont, but there was fire in her, and Bobbie, who was, save for the 
hectoring inclination of a conquering sex, of a peaceful disposition, showed instant 
Signs of weakening. 

“It’s a fake—that Santy Claus story—but if you like to b'lieve it, b'lieve it! 
Maybe b’lievin’ falsehoods wont hurt a girl.” Thus he compromised. 

“Taint a fake! It's true, true, true!" cried Suzanne. “And oh, I hate boys 

“Hate me?” gasped Bobbie. 

“Yes—hate you!” It was the Woman’s final word. 

Now, lying in her fragrant bed, with order and quietude in the room, and 
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“And what may Saint Nicholas be like?" he asked 


the darkness friendly with the faces of dreams, Suzanne repented that passionate 
little cry, though her chief concern was not for Bobbie of the incredulous voice 
and grieved gaze, but for Saint Nicholas. Must he go, too—into the far lands of 
unrealities? Was Bobbie right, after all? And must she yield up her last fairy 
story, beloved and beautiful, as she had yielded up others, one by one? In com- 
pensation for those sacrificed legends there had indeed been vouchsafed to her 
the dreams that thronged about her to-night—the shy dreams of her own imagi- 
nation, but if she surrendered Saint Nicholas, she would gain nothing as lovely 
in return, and the remembrance of him would soon be less tangible than dream= 
stuff; it would float away like mist. So much she knew—vaguely yet surely. 

She must keep him! She must believe in him! She must make him true! 
Thus she pledged herself, and her power to dream made her resolve seem pos- 
sible of fulfillment, "s 

The night grew older; the silence became heavy with potentialities; Sleep, 
peeping into Suzanne's room, dared not enter. The child lay with her cheek upon 
her hand, acutely conscious; poignantly awake. 

In the lower hall, her grandfather's tall clock struck the hour; there were 
twelve sonorous chimes. Suzanne counted them, but not even her lips moved. 
She was waiting for a miracle—the miracle that should preserve Saint Nicholas 
to her. And then, while she tensely waited, another sound than the clock chimes 
delicately shivered the air. It might have been a silver bell; it might have been 
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a fairy's laugh; it might have been only the rustle of a footstep, treading the night 
with dainty care; but a sound it was—and to Suzanne a signal. The miracle 
was at hand! 

She sprang up and stood midway of her room, her lips apart, her hand cup- 
ping her ear—a listening figure, carved in exquisite ivory. And while she stood 
thus, the sound, or rather the ghost of a sound—so faint it rang, was repeated. 
The note of a silver bell, fine and clear—ah, that it was, calling! calling! calling! 


.With a bound, Suzanne gained her door; noiselessly she opened it and sped down 


the stairs on swift rejoicing feet. 

At the landing, she paused, for up the turn of the stairway flooded golden 
light—perhaps the light of a softly shaded lamp—perhaps the light of many fairy 
lanterns. Suzanne laid a hand to her heart, so fast it beat and loud. But while 
her feet hesitated, her eyes followed the broad ribbon of light downward, and she 
discovered that it streamed from the open door of the sitting-room. There, then, 
was the mystery, whether of illusion or of disillusion, and she must behold it in 
that revealing light until it was mystery no more. Some are born to probe for 
truth, at whatever cost, and Suzanne was one of these; in her it was a form 
of the Puritan righteousness, inherited and inescapable. Feeling the urge of it 
within her, she fetched a resolute breath and went onward down the stairs. 

Once inthe hall, and just outside the sitting-room door, she halted again, but 
not with any purpose of delay. Rather was she impatient of her own caution, 
but fairies must not be startled, nor fireside saints too boldly disturbed. Suzanne 
possessed a touchstone for such matters; she divined by it an etiquette for super- 
natural neighbors as well as natural ones. But for all her quaint courtesy, her 
ears strained forward to receive the slightest sound, and presently she heard the 
silken, silver note that had reached her first. She had thought it the note of a 
bell, but now she defined it as the rustle of a footstep, stealthy but unmistakable. 
Thus Saint Nicholas's step might rustle, shyly, with the music of furtive benev- 
olence. 

Suzanne stole onward, nearer and nearer the half-open door, until she lurked 
in the shelter of its shadow. The rustle continued; the mystery vibrated through 
the air. The child trembled in response and, for an instant, closed her eyes. When 
she opened them, the light had faaed almost to a mellow dusk, but Suzanne knew 
that she could still discern by it what she had come to seek. One step more—a 
girding of her heart to meet the issue—and she stood within the room! 

In the center of the floor was a stately Christmas tree, brilliant even in 
the subdued light with gay candles and tinsel trinkets, and beside it a tall 
figure kept guard—a figure that must indeed be the Saint of Christmas-tide. 

Suzanne flung her little hands upward 
to her breast: “Are you Saint Nicho- 
las?” she breathed. 

“Yes, dear—I am Saint Nicholas.” 
And he advanced with open arms. He 
wore neither velvet nor ermine, nor was 
he crowned with the frost of his many 
honorable years, but he was indeed 
Saint Nicholas, though clad in conven- 
tional garb and garlanded with the curls 
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of ‘a perpetual youth. Dim as was the light—too dim to betray his features— 
it yet struck rays of gold from his hair, and 3vzanne cried alouc in delight. 

“Oh, you're true—and you're young!” she said, and she sprang into the 
Open arms. 

“Yes, I’m as true and as young as childhooc—and I always shall be?" 

*But the picture-books say you're old," she objected. 

“That’s because the men who make the picture-books have never seen me.” 

“Oh!” she sighed in fervent relief, and nestled against his shoulder. But she 
raised her head directly; Bobbie's slander had recurred to her—a drop of poison 
in the perfumed cup. “Bobbie told me you weren't true—he heard his mother 
and father say so. They said they were the only Saint Nicholas. Oh, you are 
true, aren’t you? I’m not dreaming, am I?” And she clung about his neck in 
sudden panic lest he vanish as vanished other dreams. 

“T am true, dear—I am, indeed!” he reassured her gently. “Bobbie just did 
not understand what he heard. Listen—mothers and fathers are not Saint Nich- 
olas, but they are Saint Nicholas’s helpers. There are so many little girls and 
boys in the world that I can’t visit them all myself, much as I love them, so I 
let the mothers and fathers share my work. They come to my toy-shop and choose 
the gifts and often deliver them for me. But a little girl like you, whose sweet 
mother is dead and whose father is at sea, needs me more. So, no matter how 
busy I am, I come to such children myself. Do you understand?” 

“Oh, yes, I do! I do! I knew you were true all the time, but somehow—” 

“Bobbie’s story worried you? Well, you may tell him all about it. I dare 
say hell be nearly as glad as you. And now—why bless my soul! I must run 
away, for I have to be at home by daybreak! Scamper up to bed, dear. We'll 
leave the toys for morning." 

“Yes,” she agreed contentedly, “I can wait for the toys. It was you I 
wanted.” And she slipped down out of his arms. “Good-by,” she whispered, 
“Good-by !” 

“Good-by—and remember always that I’m as true and as young as child- 
hood !” 

She kissed her fingertips in promise and fled from the room with a heart 
as light as her feet. 

At peace with her recovered faith, Suzanne slept late on Christmas morning, 
and, when she entered the dining-room, the aunts were already at breakfast. But, 
nevertheless, there was one who had waited for her; the young, beautiful, blue- 
eyed father stood on the hearth with open arms. A cry of joy escaped the child, 
and then, midway of her headlong flight to those beloved arms, she paused— 
arrested by something oddly familiar in 
the figure confronting her. 

“Why,” she exclaimed in pleased 
surprise, “you’re like Saint Nicholas!” 

Laughing, her father caught her to 
his breast: “And what may Saint Nich- 
olas be like?” he asked. 

The light of a lovely remembrance 
illumined her face: “As true and as 
young as childhood!” she quoted wisely. 
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CHAPTER XXI (Concluded) 
H, YES, I see. Sims, you fellers have a private room where you take folks 
O to bunco ’em, haven’t you?” 
The bookkeeper smiled appreciatingly and nodded to a door on his left. 
“In there, Mr. Daggart,” he said. The two men entered. 

“Well, here we are, brother,” Daggart said, dragging a chair out from under 
the table and pushing it towards Tidwell, after which he sat down heavily in 
another. “Now go ahead with your rat-killing.” 

Tidwell smiled mechanically as he plunged into his request. “You may remem- 
ber, Brother Daggart, that you have several times intimated that you would be 
willing to advance some money to me. I have not, till now, seen any use for it, 
but as I happen to need a thousand dollars, 
and as I was down here, I thought I'd drop 
in and—see you about it." 

“Oh, yes, I remember, so I did, so I did;” 
the storekeeper said, his face now free from 
any expression of levity. “So I did; so I did.” 

“I am prepared to give my note for it at 
any rate of interest you see fit to ask," Tid- 


well felt that his words were quite of the Owing to the fact that the judges of the pictures entered in 
the second division of our first photo contest rendered their de- 
cision late, it has been found impossible to print the winning 
pictures until next month, when an entire page in the Magazine 


commercial order, and perhaps they were, but 
they seemed to fall strangely on the man to 
whom they were directed. 

*So you have concluded to build after 
all?" Daggart said. 

“To build? I don't exactly understand," 
the preacher said. 

*Why, yes, to build that parsonage," Dag- 
gart answered. “The women members have 
been saying for lo! these many years that you 
was going to build nigher the church and 
install some modern conveniences you and 
your wife haven't got where you now live." 

*No, I didn't want it for that, Brother 
Daggart," Tidwell said, desperately. 

“Oh,” and Daggart’s fat face had never 
held at once a shrewder and more baffled look. 
“It wasn't to build then? Huh! I see; I see." 

*No, it wasn't for that purpose," Tidwell 
said, “but I will bind myself in honor to re- 
place it with accumulated interest at any time 
you see fit to—" 

. “Well, well," it was now part of the mer- 
chant's role, to laugh and he did so rather 
mechanically. *You preachers do take the rag 
off the bush. You haven't the slightest idea 
how absurd—how strange, the way you look at 
money matters appears to us fellows that 
make what little we get by the skin of our 


will be given over to them. 
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Westerners Lead in Contest; saya, Wak a Dd 
New Prizes for Photographs 


The following, however, is a list of the prize winners: 

First prize, Miss GERALDINE Avery, 8418 Hough Avenue, 
Cleveland, Ohio; second prize, A. W. Kester, of New Albany, 
Ind.; third prize, E. A. Speer, Equitable Building, Atlanta, Ga. 
Honorable mention—C. A. WonTHINGTON, Jacksboro, Tex.; Miss 
GERTRUDE Purtnton, Banner, Kans.; Miss Marta Mirer, Milan, 
Ill.; Witt Comers, Greensboro, N. C.; Miss LAVerne Haw», 3716 
Indiana Avenue, Chicago, Ill., and Miss Marcarer H. Pnarr, Box 


It will be seen from the foregoing that Western amateur pho- 
tographers led in the list of prize winners and those receiving 
special mention. 


Another Contest Inaugurated 

So successful was the first contest that Uxcre Remvus’s—THE 
Home Macazrne has decided to inaugurate another one. Like the go. He had lost much of his color and his 
first, the new contest will be divided into two divisions: (1) snap- 
shots of interesting or unique scenes or unusual incidents, and 
(2) snap-shots of historic places. 

The contest will be open to all amateur photographers who 
are readers of the Magazine, whether they be regular subscribers 
or occasional buyers at the news-stands. 

No picture received at this office after January 15, 1909, will 
be considered. Any number of pictures may be entered in either 
division by one person. Each picture should be accompanied by 
a brief description, with data as to how and when secured and 
what difficulties, if any, were encountered in the taking of it. 

The following prizes will be awarded for best pictures, in the 
order of merit: $7.50, $5.00 and $3.00—while those which secure 
honorable mention will be awarded $1.00 each. 


teeth. Why, even if you and I did come to terms and I decided it would pay me 
all round to place a loan like that, ’'d want at least a week to pull it in from 
some other place.” 
“So I really couldn’t get it to-day?” Tidwell gasped, “not to-day?” 
“There you go again with your hop-skip-and-a-jump method,” Daggart smiled. 
“I’m a good mind to have Moore’s high-priced credit man come in here and just 
listen to your ideas on money matters. It would be as much fun as going to a 
show, it really would, I reckon there are some things in your line that a green- 
horn would make a mess of. The fact is, Brother Tidwell, to talk business to 
you as straight as you fire expert doctrine at me when I sit under your tongue 
and eye, what you propose to do is so absurd that if I was to do it and it got 
out here amongst these cautious wholesale 
men they would hold back my shipment to in- 
quire into my solvency. 
“Salvation may be free, as the hymn 
Faith may se- 
cure a seat in heaven, but it wont buy 2 
house and lot in this life." 

*So, I can't get the—the money," Tidwell 
seemed to be speaking as much to his inward 
alarms as the man before him. 

*Well you can't get it now, anyway," 
Daggart said more gently. “The truth is, 
I’m not sure but that I ought to sor& o’ take 
you in hand.  Speculation is out of a 
preacher's line, Brother Tidwell, if you will 
excuse a blunt man for saying so." 

*[ didn't want it for any speculation," 
Tidwell replied at the depths of his misery, 
his only desire now being to get away from 
his tormentor. 

*Well, I never grope round in the dark 
sticking my money in holes in the ground," 
Daggart said firmly, *and that's why I'm so 

candid and so cautious." 

*T see," said the minister, and he rose to 


hand quivered as it touched  Daggarts 
firm one. 

*Somehow I feel as mean as an egg- 
sucking dog about it," Daggart detained the 
limp fingers for a moment. “I have no rea- 
son to ask more questions, but I reckon you 
and your wife need the money for some 
reason or other. I was awfully sorry some 
time back to hear that she'd about lost the 
remainder of what she got from her father's 
estate, and if you want this loan to keep 
soemthing of hers from being put up and sold 


(Continued on page 26) 
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If You Don't B'lieve in Santa Claus 
Don't Hang Your Stocking Up 


By FRANK L. STANTON 


I 

If you don't b'lieve in Santa Claus, and that your 
way he'll call, 

Don't mind the Christmas stocking---don't hang it 
up at all! 

But when Christmas winds are whistlin’, and the 
home-lights burnin’ dim, 

He rides away from little folks that don’t believe 
in him! 


II 

When you hear his sleigh-bells jingle on the house- 
tops snowy-white, 

Say: “The Wind is playin’ music for the witches o’ 
the night !’’ 

When he's slidin’ down the chimneys of the still 
and dreamy town--- 

“Tis the Wind that wants to warm himself---the 
Wind is comin’ down !”’ 


III 

If you don't b'lieve in Santa Claus, like other folks 
b'lieve, 

Just wait till Fourth o' July, and forget its Christ- 
mas Eve! 

Say: “The children---they just dreamed him, and 
they think he’s true-and-true!”’ 

And don’t hang up your stocking---for he won’t 
believe in you! 


IV 

When the floor is piled with playthings, and the 
Christmas trumpets blow, 

Say no fairy-folk have been there, and that Santa 
Claus aint so! 

When your stocking's lookin’ lonesome, then 
you'll know the reason why: 

You'll wish you'd made-believe in him 'fore Santa 
Claus went by! 


y 

Your great and great grand-people---they knew 
him far away. 

(There's toys that he gave them in the attic there 
to-day !) 

The chair grandfather dreams in---he gave him 
that, you know, 

For bein’ once a little boy and b’lievin’ in him 
so! 


VI 
But---don’t you hang your stocking up, if you 
don't think that way, 
And know lots more 'bout Santa Claus than folks 
that's old and gray; 


. But---when Christmas winds are whistlin’, and the 


mornin’ stars burn dim, 
He rides away from little folks that don’t be- 
lieve in him! 
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OXOPUT GAP lay under its three feet of Christmas snow, 
crisp and dry as charcoal By the sharp crackling of the 
scrub-birch. we could tell that the thermometer hanging out- 

side the log walls of the Wire Terminal of “The Klondike Over- 
land" had registered its final forty degrees below. Along the line 
of the blue-black Athabascan horizon, towards where we knew Great 
Slave Lake to lie, the Northern Lights flamed and quivered about 
the Circle. Red and opal and green they shone and faded and 
shone, mystic and melancholy, touching into wonder the strange 
company that hugged the huge box stove, cracked and patched and 
reinforced like a Doukobor's ploughshare, in Timothy MacArthur’s 
desolate little terminal office. 

There was Father Paradis, ex-Jesuit and adventurer, trader and wan- 
derer, wind-bronzed, hawk-eyed, steel-sinewed beneath his velvet of repose, 
bound Northward through eight hundred miles of snow and emptiness for 
Fort St. Francois. There was Corporal Grey, of the Mounted Police, dapper 
and young, with his incongruous Mayfield manners and Oxford accent, cheek- 
by-jowl with his buckskinned Breed guides, pushing back to telegraph in 
to Headquarters the news of the finding of Calgary Dick, claim-jumper and 
cache-thief, frozen dead on the Trail forty miles north of the Gap. And there 
was that Celtic exile and vagabond, Timothy MacArthur, *Inspecthor, Operathor, 
and Office-Boy in wan!" who knew more of the Open Trail and the smell of 
powder-smoke than he would ever know of transmitters and bimettalic wires. 
And there was one other, held up with three sick dogs, fretting with a vain and 
empty impatience to get back to the world of railways and warmth for his 
Christmas. 

The young Corporal, thinking of his English yule-logs, hung drowsily in a 
chair, with the weight of a hard day's ‘tripping’ heavy on his eyelids. The trav- 
eler with the sick dogs loitered at the shack windows, peering moodily out at 
the shifting miracle of the Lights, along the lonely blue-black line of the North, 
wondering how Christmas was coming to the world behind him, to the world of 
huddling cities and steam-heat and crowded homes. Timothy MacArthur nodded 
over his pipe. 'The Jesuit was talking, in Cree, with the yellow-skinned Breed, 
who dried a pair of tattered moccasins beside the stove. The scrub-birch outside 
crackled like a volley of muffled pistol shots. The stars bit down out of the sky, 
like points of steel. 

The door of the shack opened silently, and a Cree crept in, like a shadow. 
He slunk to the back of the stove, where he stood for a minute or two, soaking 
in the grateful warmth. Then he as silently crept out into the darkness again. 
Muffled and far away, through the night, came the doleful crying of Indian women 
and the howling of dogs. 

“And what's the meanin’ av that?" asked Timothy, sitting up, the heaviness 
suddenly going from his sleepy Irish eye. He turned to the ex-priest and the 
jabbering Breed further back in the half-light. 

*What the divil's he sayin' there?" he demanded, for his knowledge of the 
Cree tongue was limited to the essentials of barter. | 

*He says," repeated the priest, "that Long-Time-Squirrel, the young squaw 
of Many-Horses, died to-night." 

“Died of what?" asked the Corporal, pulling himself together, with a yawn. 
The priest repeated the question. 

*He says that she died of the white man's medicines, which did her no good. 
But if the white man had allowed the giving of the Medicine Pipe, he says, it 
would have been different." 

“And he swallowed all av that, av course?" demanded Timothy. 

The priest held up his knotted fingers, for silence, while he spoke on, solemnly, 
and without change of face, with the Breed. 

*He says," repeated the priest, "that he knows nothing of the white man's 
medicine, but that from the day the snows first fell on the world the Great Spirit 
has given his people the Medicine Pipe and with it worked many cures. He says 
he cannot tell why this is so, but the North, he says, knows all things, and beside 
her we are like little children in the night. He says the Indian must go one 
way, and the white man another. He cannot tell why or how it is. But it always 
has been, he says, just as the rivers run to the Great Water, and just as seventeen 
poles go to the lodge of his people, and the boats that once drift down the Siska 
‘an never come back.” 

A silence crept over the little shack. The tobacco smoke curled blue and 
heavy to the roof. A ruddy shaft of light fell on the tawny Celtic face of the 


owner as he flung three fresh logs into the stove. 
“And "tis true enough!" murmured the 


Celt, leaning contentedly back in his chair. *For 
there's the veil av Eternity 'twixt thim and us; 
and they do a thing their way, and we do 
it ours 
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"So up he goes into 
that Injin settlemint”’ 


He looked about, through many meditative puffs of his pipe, before he 
spoke again. Then he pushed his chair back from the heat and slowly crossed 
his great, felt-covered legs. 

"I've only to go back to young MacKishnie, and his medicine-makin’ wid 
thim Sarcees, to know the truth av that! And ’twasn’t that thim Injins were 
frightened wid mystery. Sure, they were only misunderstood, the same as you or 
Pd be misunderstandin' an animal!” ; 

And again he relapsed into silence. 

“What happened to this young MacKishnie?” the Corporal was the first 
to ask, packing his pipe. 

*"Twas in the days when I was a corp’ral, like yoursilf," slowly began 
Timothy MacArthur, passing a coal to the other man. *'"Twas in the days before 
the Klondike was spoken av and the slow murther av the Overland Route was 
ever thought av. And this young MacKishnie was a little white-faced squirt av 
a pill-maker, just out av collige, sent up from Headquarthers to look afther 
a thribe av Sarcees. 

*He'd been ordered up in a bit av a hurry, widout so much as bein' tipped 
off as to the unreasonin' ways av Injins in gineral, for twinty-five av the thribe 
were down wid smallpox, and the Commissioner at Ottawa was stirrin’ up the 
Force for not stampin' it out, whilst the Hudson Bay people at Little Bear were 
blasphemin’ to Regina for ever lettin’ it start! 

“They were in winther quarthers, thim Sarcees, along the river flats just 
beyont Red-Tail Crossin’, and livin’ as close and dirty as a pack av swine. And 
'twas a sick lookin’ job we had ahead av us. For Pd been appinted orderly, to 
go along wid this young MacKishnie. The Sarcees, ye'll mind, weren't under 
threaty in thim days, and weren’t showin’ any too much respect for the laws av 
the white man. Not that this little white-faced spit av a saw-bones was ever 
afraid av his work! Glory be—he was corajus enough! And he'd have eaten 
that thribe, feathers and all, before he’d have let thim go unvaccinated. Now, 
over t' Home, sorr, maybe ye've seen a delicate-bred pointer-dog charge, into a 
hell av bramble and thorn, and come to a stand there before his covey, widout so 
much as a squeal out av him? And maybe ye'd know that a hulk av a bull-dog, 
in the same place, would "ve whined and whimpered and swung back, although 
he'd be willin’ enough to fight wid twice his own weight av wildcats! Well, "twas 
the same wid this little MacKishnie. Hed been sent up to introjuce that band 
av dog-eatin’ cut-throats to the miracles av modern medicine, and he was goin’ 
to do his juty, says he, even though the job was takin’ him a cintury and a half! 

“So up he goes into that Injin settlemint av foul-smellin’ teepees, wid me for 
guardian-in-giniral and an old Cree half-breed called Three-Blanket, for inter- 
preter. And when he looks round and sees thim carryin’ out their dead, and 
sivin medicine-men frothin’ at the mouth and poundin’ tom-toms and singin’ over 
a bit av dirty medicine whistle, he gave wan pityin’ look at the all-consumin’ filth 
av the place and kicked the yelpin’ camp-dogs to wan side and slung off his coat. 


"A row av meek and waitin’ bucks . . . crowdin’ and fightin’ and pushin’ for a scratch or twoav that Sacred Tooth-Point" 
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* fThere's throuble 
enough for the Gover- 
mint here, says he, 'for 
a week or two, makin' 
ready for work widout 
so much as a peace-pipe 
wid the rulin' Chief av 
thim high-steppin' Sar- 
cees. ‘Sure and there 
is, says I, ‘if you're 
thinkin’ av overlookin' 
the formalities av Injin 
etiquette’ ‘The divil 
take thim and their In- 
jin etiquette,’ says he, 
openin’ up his medicine- 
chest. ‘’Twill mebbe 
make things a bit eas- 
ier, sorr, says I. ‘I’m 
no circus juggler,’ says 
he, (Tm a man av Sci- 
ence, And just tell 
this Sarcee-talkin’ son av buckskin who's interpretin' for us to thravel over into 
that first teepee and instruct his friends to wash off a layer or two av last year's 
prairie-soil, says he. "Then tell thim to git good and ready to have a little con- 
jurin' picture drawn on the fat av their arms,’ says he. ‘Hadn’t we better have 
that bit av a pow-wow wid the old Chief first? says I. ‘Is it a chorus singer 
youre thinkin’ I am? says the young doctor, thrampin' down the snow wid his 
rage. And he sends old Charlie Three-Blanket into that first teepee wid instruc- 
tions to make ready for the arm-scratchin’, wid me 
goin' along in full uniform and carbine-sling to 
uphold the majesty av the Law. 

"Well, wanst inside that teepee and we found 
oursilves face to face wid eliven Sarcee squaws, old 
and young, scrapin' bones and makin’ some unholy 
breed av medicine-stew in a camp-pot. Then Charlie 
Three-Blanket had his pow-wow wid thim, tellin’ 
thim to drop thribal pursuits and make ready for 
that free-for-all govermintal vaccinatin’ match, and 
tappin me carbine and cartridge belt and givin' 
thim to understhand there was throuble ahead for 
any wan who was kickin’ up a dust over what was 
comin' to thim. And while we moved on to the next 
leepee, in went the little doctor, wid a record-sheet 
in wan hand and a fistful av vaccine points in 
the other. 

"Tin seconds later we see him blow out, wid 
the pinkest face ever adornin’ the skin av innocint 
youth. ‘What’s the meanin’ av this? he says to me, 
wid his jaw set close. ‘Av what? says I, turnin' 
him about and lookin’ for knife-marks. *'Tis in- 
sultin’? says he, frothin’ at the mouth. And be all 
the powers it was, for lined up inside that teepee 
Stood thim eliven benighted Injin wimmen, threm- 
blin’ and waitin’ for the white man's medicine-givin', 
widout so much as a string av grizzly-claws "twixt 
thim and their nakedness. 

“ *They're misunderstandin’ the manin’ av things, 
sorr, says I. 'If you'l only be givin' a bit av talk 
to the old Chief, says I, *he'll be linin' his people up 
for instructions and makin' it a heap easier for us, 
sorr" ‘Then root him out,’ says young MacKishnie, 
at last, ‘and tell him to make this thribe av his 
willin’ and ready for speedy and official vaccinatin’, 
or this smallpox 'll be sweepin’ his last filth-lovin’ 
Survivor off the face av the map, while he’s still 
smokin’ his pipe over it" 

"Now, as mebbe you know, no white man has 
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have a thrick, thim Sarcees, av talkin’ down in the 
throat, widout so much as movin’ a lip, makin’ as 
fine an array av language-sounds as a she-grizzly 
wid the spring colic. And whenever a white man 
has spoken wid Sarcees, he’s done it through Cree 
first, puttin’ the English into the Cree tongue, and 
then havin’ the Cree thranspose it on into Sarcee. 
So our bit av talk wid that pompous old Chief was 
a slow and wearin’ job, widout so much as a grunt 
av approval from the circle av bucks sittin’ round 
him. But afther rd given thim our last pound av 
tobacco, and our four weeks’ rations of tea and 
Sugar, and petted and pampered thim till the young 
, doctor was fair tearin' his hair out by the roots, 
wid silent rage, then the old Chief wags his bear- 
grease and says mebbe the white dogs might be 
allowed to thry their new medicine on wan av the 
Sick papooses, for two blankets and a pound av tea 
more. And when Charlie Three-Blanket holds the 
baby up, and the young doctor begins makin' 
Scratches wid the point av his lance, and brings out 
a drop or two av blood—well, then the throuble 

gins. For, natcheral enough, this young papoose 
Was not in love wid the pain av that knife-scratchin', 
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and he starts a squealin' and howlin’, like a pig 
under a range-fence. And before Charlie Three- 

Blanket or mesilf can stand between, the pagan- 
minded father av that papoose is at the -little doctor wid an ugly-lookin’ 
huntin’-knife. 

“Twas only a crack on the head wid the butt*end av me carbine put him 
out av business, but meanwhile the mother 'd grabbed the child and cut off wid it 
down the river flats, three miles to the minute. And when the excitement died 
down, and the dust kind av settled again, we found our three horses had been 
shot. "Twas meant only as a soft and gintle warnin', while Charlie Three-Blanket 
stood there tellin us we were bein' advised to retire into the lands 'ape, for good 
and all, before we happened to get oblitherated off the face av the earth. 

"There was nothin' for it but to fall back, wid dignity, wid that little doctor 
av ours first chokin’ himsilf black wid rage and then frettin’ himeslf white wid 
anxiety. And all the time he was sittin’ and grindin’ his teeth, down at Red- 
Tail Crossin’, thim Sarcee medicine-men were chantin’ their thribal songs and 
eatin' their boiled dog, wid the worst disease av the Old World and the New 
put together sweepin' up and down their dirty teepees, defyin’ to be sung out av 
camp for all the medicine-whistles south av the Circle. 

“*For the love av Hivin, says the little doctor at last, comin’ to me wid a 
meek and humble look in the tail av his eye, *for the love av Hivin, Mack, can't 
you do something to help me out av this mess? says he. *And what is it to me? 
says I. ‘The eternal gratitood av a disthracted man,’ says he, 'and five quarts av 
the finest Glengarry that ever crossed the Red River,” says he. ‘Now you're 
talkin’, says I. ‘But can ye help me? says he. ‘I can, says I. ‘I can, if yell 
do all I'm afther tellin’ ye" ‘Anything,’ says he, ‘so long as I save me name,— 
and what's left av that worm-eaten thribe, says he. 

“Wid that I went out for a bit av pirootin’, and took a thrail through the 
store-house av me free-thradin' frind, Sunset Stephens. "Twas the only emporium 
av Red-Tail, wid most every thing in it from soothin’ syrup to bear-traps. ‘Have 
ye any old fireworks goin’ bad in this giniral daypo av yours? says I to me frind 
Sunset. ‘No,’ says he, ‘I haven't. But I've got the tail-end av a Saskatoon drug- 


“The next minute that whole river valley seemed lighted up wid all the fires of Hell itsilf" 
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sthore stowed away up in me garret’, says he. 
‘Good,’ says I, ‘you’re the man for this gover- 
mint? And wid that I take the doctor up into 
the litther av old bottles and dust-covered cad- 
dies, and demijohns and phials and what-not. 

“Whats the meanin’ av this? says he, 
scrapin' the cobwebs out av his eyes. ‘It’s for 
the sake av a bit av Injin argufyin' says I. 
‘And what the devil are we gein' to argufy wid 
these moss-covered ruins av an old chemist- 
shop? says he. ‘Were goin’ to persuade 
a thribe av pig-headed Sarcees into sthayin' 
above ground, says I. *What are ye talkin' 
about, anyway? says the little doctor, pokin' 
his finger into an old cask av sulphur. ‘I’m 
talkin' about the biggest miracle av the Great Spirit 
av the Sarcees that was ever enacted north av the 
fifty-sivinth parallel? says I. ‘And,’ says I, *you're 
goin' to be the great maker av that grand Injin med- 
icine. So if yell be tellin me, doctor, just what 
manner av fireworks ye might be able to make out 
av these chemicals, I'll be goin’ on wid the sthory P 

“Why, says he, pokin’ about through that pother 
av drugs, 'here's a phosphorus-box sealed up, tight as a 
drum, and here's a keg av sulphur, and here's powdered 
magnesium, and p'tassium chlorate, and nitrate av stron- 
tium, and the divil knows what all" says he. 

“Just what colors could ye be afther gettin', says I, ‘if 
you might be wantin' to give an extra fine imitation av an 
extra fine Aurora Borealis" ‘Why,’ says he, ‘for blue fire, 
for instance, I'd be afther takin' about fifteen parts av 
p'tassium chlorate, and about ten parts av p'tassium nitrate, 
and about fifteen av sulphur and thirty av copper oxid. For 
green light, says he, ‘Pd be usin’ barium chlorate, and for 
red, strontium nitrate, and for yellow again, I'd be afther 
takin’ a little ammonium nitrate. But, says he, ‘for a 
dash av dazzlin’ white light that ’d be afther makin’ a Chil- 
cat buck go snow-blind lookin’ at it,’ says he, ‘Pd just use 
a wee drop av this powdered magnesium!’ 

“*And could ye dicorate yoursilf wid a coatin’ av this 
phosphorus?’ says I. ‘I could, mebbe,’ says he, ‘if it wasn’t 
for the unholy shmell av it" ‘Thin the rest is easy,’ says I, 
"if wanst we can get this old electhric batthery into work- 
in’ order again! 

“To-morrow night, doctor,’ 
says I, ‘you’re goin’ to descind 
on that thribe av simple-minded 
Sarcees as a kind av spicial mes- 
singer from the Home av Lost 
Braves and the Injin residin' 
place av the Great Spirit him- 
silf! Yell come,’ says I, ‘clothed 
in fire—if ye can sthand the 
stink !—and wid the whole Au- 
rora Borealis attindin’ and 
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"We found our three horses had been shot" 


dancin’ and playin’ round you as you walk! In other 
words, says I, ‘we’re goin’ to beat that gang av medicine 
men at their own game" 

"The little doctor looked at me wid his head on wan 
side. ‘Timothy, says he, slow and soft-like, ‘to think av 
a jule av a scheme like that emanatin' from a brain like 
yours, says he, ‘widout even a bowin' acquaintance wid 
scientific trainin’ ^ 

**Not at all, doctor, says I, ‘and there's still a heap 
av throuble ahead av us. While you're mixin’ up your 
heaven-sint fireworks, says I, ‘me me crude intellict will 
be directin Charlie Three-Blanket down for a squaw out 
av the little Wapiti Resirvation, as a messinger to go 
in and warn thim Sarcees av your discint. Wanst it's dark 
enough, Charlie and I'll be stringin' the wires from the 
batthery, under the snow, wid a little pile av fireworks 
over iv’ry piece av platinum wire in the cir- 
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this old pair av Scotch bag-pipes and 
starts thim goin' from the top av the cut- 
bank, to the windward av the camp. And 
it’s tin to wan that the whole thribe will 
be crawlin to your feet, in a thremble 
av holy fear, beggin' you to take the pick 
av their pintos, before that first pile av 
green fire is burnt out! Then I'll have 
me little squaw frind from Wapiti pass 
out the word that you're the spicial Spirit 
wid the Tooth-Point av the Sacred Grizzly, 
says I, ‘and that iv’ry man, woman and 
child av that Sarcee thribe who lets his 
blood drink av the bravery av that 
sacred tooth-point will never again know 
disease and sufferin'^ 

"And wid that we set to work riggin’ up our old 
batthery and mixin' our powders and talkin' things over, 
down to the layin' av the last foot av wire and the chune 
me frind Sunset was to play. 

"Ach—ach!—"Twas a grand p’rformance! To me 
dyin’ day I'll never forget that madhouse night, wid me 
squattin down in a clump av jackpine, shakin’ wid the 
cold, wid the timber wolves howlin’, and the camp-smoke 
goin up to the white stars, and way below through the 
black night thim Sarcee wimmen wailin' over their last 
dead! And when I was sthartin’ to wonder why in the 
name av Hivin the little doctor was so long in gettin' under 
way, I heard the first wild screamin’ av thim Scotch bag- 
pipes come down the wind. 

“Then I got a squint av the doctor lettin’ off his 
handful av Roman candles and down in the river bed 
I could see that whole Sarcee thribe come pourin’ and 
tumblin’ out av their teepees, turnin’ the white av the 
snow black wid their crowdin’ bodies. Then I saw the 
little doctor burnin’ his three feet av magnesium wire, 
at the end av an old broom-stick, marchin' slow and 
solemn down that white slope surrounded by as fine a 
glow av phosphorus as ever got loose from the Pit itsilf. 
Wanst he was well down in the thick av the teepees. I 
knew me time had come. So I reached down and closed 
the switch av me little home-made electhric circuit. 

“The next minute that whole river valley seemed 
lighted up wid all the fires av hell itsilf, 
red, and green, and yellow, and blue, flashin' 
and blazin’ and spittin’, till iv'ry buck and 
squaw av that Sarcee thribe gave out a howl 
that must have shook an icicle or two, I’m 
thinkin’, off the Pole itsilf! But still the 
little doctor kept on wid his sleep-walkin’ 
scene, with iv'ry cayuse in camp breakin' 
its tether-rope, and iv'ry teepee-dog stam- 
pedin for the open range—and what's 
more, wid iv’ry fire-eatin' brave crawlin’ 
down on his belly, first squealin' for hilp 
and then prayin' for mercy. 

“Oh, "twas a grand and cheerin' sight! 
But *twas a more cheerin’ and sootherin' 
sight, I’m thinkin’, twinty minutes later, to 
see that little doctor in the lodge av their 
old Chief, wid the sweat runnin' down his 
face, and his sleeves up, and wid a row av 
meek and waitin' bucks standin' outside in 
the cold, wid bare arms, crowdin' and 
fightin’ and pushin’ for a scratch or two av 
that Sacred Tooth-Point. 

“Thim as was too sick to walk, they 
carried, Thim as was too young to come 
by thimsilves, their dotin’ parents dragged 
in by the hand. Thim as was too old to 
crawl in on all fours, they travoised in on 


‘lin a buffalo-robe slung over a couple av tee- 
pee-poles. 

*And thim as were well scratched on 

ANDOH wan arm, crept in sly and circuitous for a 

1908 second scratchin’ on the other, and thim as 


got doctored up first, strutted round showin’ 
their scars wid more pride than they’d take 
over a whole string av scalps! 
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*And when it was all over that old pagan av a Chief | 
sint out word that he was sacrifici three young squaws, | 


wid slow burnin’, over fires av moss, for the glory av the 
Great Spirit and all he’d done for his ill-shmellin’ and 
disease-catchin’ thribe. 

“We sthopped thim gintle proceedin’s, av course, just 
in the nick av time, thryin’ to make it plain to the old 
Chief that blood-tribute was no longer agreeable to the 
heart av his Great Spirit. 

**And, says the little doctor, gatherin’ in his medi- 
cine-bag and passin’ us the sign for a bit av quick retreatin’, 
‘if ever the Chief av the Sarcees makes trouble for the 
white man, whose wisdom is as the wisdom av me great 
Ancestor, then I'll come and blister yez all in tin diff'rint 
colors av fire" ron 
“And betwixt you and me, me frinds, 


cuit. Then, when the time comes, I press Y EA that may or may not be wan reason why 

the button—and yell have half a mile av n cm RU m thim Sarcees, this many a year, have been 
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Aurora Borealis surroundin' you, while me TOR AI pe M wan av the most law-abidin' thribes west av 


frind Sunset Stephens takes the dust off 


the Dirt Hills 
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EVERY ‘man should own a re- 
volver. Every man wants 
and needs a good revolver. If 
you're undecided as to just what 
resent to give to a man—if you're 
Look for a typical "man's gift" for 
Christmas—this revolver, the HOPKINS & 
ALLEN Triple Action Safety Police—is the 
one thing most sure to please and satisfy. 


"THE HOPKINS & ALLEN Safety Police 
is known everywhere among experts, 
as the one safety revolver—absolutely the 
only weapon made whose construction is 
based on the perfect safety principle. The 
Safety Police is the only triple action re- 
volver made. he triple action takes the 
hammer out of the danger zone directly 
after firing, thus eliminating all danger of 
accidental discharge. In this triple action 
revolver the hammer at rest is always 
against a wall of solid metal—never in line 
with the firing pin, as in all other revolvers. 

You can’t buy a revolver anywhere near 

as good at this price and you can’t geta 

better weapon at any price. 

The New Army Grip gives a good, strong 

hand-hold. is is an advantage that 

always appeals to the revolver enthusiast. 

32 or 38 C blued steel finish, 4 in. barrel, 


Most dealers sell the HOPKINS & ALLEN 
Triple Action Safety Police. Get it from 
our dealer if you can. If you can't, send us 
10 and we'll send you one direct and guar- 
antee safe delivery and absolute satisfaction. 


UR FREE GUN GUIDE AND CATALO 
is the most complete firearms book ever issued. 
It shows our entire line of revolvers, rifles and 
shotguns. Send for it. It’s free. 


THE HOPKINS & ALLEN ARMS C0. 
80 Chestnut Street Norwich, Conn. 
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Capacity, 9,999,999.99. Send for One on S 
davs' free trial. If it doesn't do all you want 
it to do, send it back at our expense. Cata- 
log Free upon request to 


RAPID COMPUTER CO., 1429 Tribune Bldg., Chicago 


| at d 


The American Audit Co. 


HOME OFFICE: 100 Broadway, New York City 


F. W. LAFRENTZ, C. P. A., President 


THEO. COCHEU, JR., C. P. A., Vice President and Sec’y. 
A. F. LAFRENTZ, Treasurer 


BRANCHES: 


NEW YORK --Waldorf-Astoria. 
BOSTON--Exchange Building. 
WASHINGTON --Colorado Building. 

NEW ORLEANS--Hennen Building. 
ATLANTA--Fourth National Bank Building. 
BALTIMORE :--Kiser Building. 
RICHMOND:--Mutusl Building. 
CHICAGO--Marquette Building. 
PHILADELPHIA --Bellevue-Stratford. 

SAN FRANCISCO--Belden Building. 
LONDON, ENG-=4 King Street, Cheapside. 


Atlanta Branch, 1015-18 Fourth National Bank Building 
C. B. BIDWELL, Res. Vice-Pres. 


Cable Address 
Amdit, N. Y. 


Ssh aDay Agents wanted. Send for catalog 
Coulter Optical Co. Chicago 


Telephone 
Main 872 


O TALE extant offers more 
interest to the amateur 
in sensation than the 
story of the Night Rider 

outrages in the Reelfoot Lake dis- 
trict in the northwestern corner of 
Tennessee. Nor could any afford more material 
for the serious student who wonders to what 
lengths the present tendency to mob violence will 


go before certain lingering exponents of the old frontier ethics are taught 


the sharp lesson that they are not themselves the law. 


In the past eight months at least seventy crimes, including the whip- 
ping of individuals and the destruction of property, have been perpe- 
trated in the Reelfoot Lake district by an organized gang of terrorists, 
and hundreds of law-abiding citizens have been so cowed and bullied that 


even now, with the armed forces of the state in control of 
the situation, they scarcely dare tell all they know. A few 
of these outrages have been reported in the newspapers from 
time to time, a number are under investigation at present, 
and many more will likely never be exposed in their entirety. 
One, the murder of Captain Quentin Rankin, an attorney of 
Trenton, in Gibson County, called the sudden attention of the 
whole country to conditions in the lake district, and aroused 
the state and local authorities to action. 

Captain Rankin was killed on the night of October 19th, 
or very early on the morning of October 20th. He and 
Colonel Robert Z. Taylor, also a Trenton lawyer, were taken 
from their rooms in the hotel at Walnut Log, a fishing ham- 
let at the northeastern end of Reelfoot, a little after mid- 
night, by a band of about thirty-five masked men. They were 
forced to accompany their captors to a spot on the banks 
of Bayou de Chien, a narrow and marshy arm of the lake, 
about a mile from the hotel, and there Captain Rankin was 
done to death. Colonel Taylor made a remarkable escape. 

Both Taylor and Rankin were members of the corpora- 
tion known as the West Tennessee Land Company, and the 
lynching was evidently due to the belief on the part of cer- 
tain inhabitants of the Reelfoot country that they had been 
disloyal to the interests of the fishermen and farmers in the 
vicinity of the lake whom they had formerly represented in 
'arious suits. Of this West Tennessee Land Company, and 
the history of its formation, and of its claims to exclusive 
ownership of the lake, which the fishermen and farmers along 
its shores still deny is susceptible of private ownership, more 
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Members of posse which searched for slayers of Rankin. Judge Harris sits between the two women 


1.---Tennessee’s Tragic Story of Night 
Riders Who Lynched at Reelfoot Lake 


By DON MARQUIS 


ship and control of the lake has inspired all the outrages which have 
occurred in that region. The case is not so simple as that. The question 
of the motive for the killing is an almost incredibly complicated one; only 
glimmerings of light may be thrown on it here and there by the relation 
of a series of events which have dragged through many years in their 
development. Rankin himself did not know, as he was being killed, exactly 


TID BURTON 


A confessed Night Rider, and in appearance typi- 
cal of the whole lot of them. Burton gave evidence 
that is proving valuable in the round-up of the men 


ES 


later; and the question of disloy- 
alty is one which is still bitterly 
disputed throughout the lake re- 
gion and may never be decided. 
except as each man decides it for 
himself. It must not be supposed 
from the foregoing statement that the Night 
Riders are all fishermen, nor all the fishermen 
Night Riders, nor yet that the point of the owner- 


why it was; and of the crowd that killed him more than one 
man's anger must have been the result of that vague feeling 
—common to all classes of anarchists—that they are the vic- 
tims of some general, vast inequality that directs the world, 
rather than a.fury engendered by any particular act of the 
particular man killed. The Night Riders—the lawless and 
irresponsible spirits of the district—made the grievances of 
the fishermen and farmers against the West Tennessee Land 
Company a cloak for their brutality; just as similar crim- 
inals have so often sought to hide their brutal bleod-lust 
behind professions of loyalty to some labor union or agrarian 
organization. Even crime seems to feel the necessity of 
masquerading as principle. 

The manner of Captain Rankin’s death was horrible. He 
was not hanged in the sense of having his neck broken by a 
drop. The rope was put about his throat, its free end passed 
through the fork of a tree, the masked men behind the tree 
pulled it taut, and he was slowly lifted from his feet so that 
he strangled for some fearful ‘seconds. 

He was lowered so that his toes touched the ground, and 
lifted and lowered again and again, according to some 
reports; then a more merciful fusillade was let loose by 
the mob and his body was pierced by a half-dozen bullets; 
the rope was released and the body fell to the ground, where 
it was found the next day. 

Colonel Taylor owes his escape largely to his own 
presence of mind, and partly to a happy combination of 
accidents. The story he tells is remarkable. The night was 
dark; the band had but little discipline; and as Rankin was 


Cross designates tree upon which Captain Quentin Rankin was hanged; arrow points to log behind which Colonel Robert Z. Taylor hid and escaped 
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Walnut Log Hotel. Rankin and Taylor were dragged from the second room from the right, designated by white cross 


swung up, the guardians of Taylor relaxed their vigilance 
for an instant to shoot at the swaying body. With the 
crack of the guns Colonel Taylor turned and dove head- 
long into the bayou, swam under water while his breath 
lasted, and, as his good luck would have it, came up on 
the far side of a sunken log. Had this log been free and 
floating on the surface of the water it would have turned 
with a splash as he grasped it, thus revealing his where- 
abouts to the murderers and making his doom certain. But 
the bottom of this particular snag, or log, is embedded 
in the mud at the bottom of the bayou; it is thrust above 
water at an angle. It did not turn under his hands; he 
came to the surface as quietly as a muskrat, head and 
body hidden from view, and he lay there in the dark and 
clung and held his breath while the water all about him 
seethed and hissed with the bullets fired at random by the 
Night Riders. 

They fired wide, they fired high, but the marks on the 
log show that a number of shots came close to him; and 
they kept on firing for what must have seemed an eternity 
to Colonel Taylor. He is 63 years old, and a veteran of 
the Civil War, but it is doubtful if he ever got into and 
out of a tighter place than that. He felt the shock of the 
bullets as they struck the log behind which he lay half 
afloat, he heard them zipp through the foliage overhead, 
and there was nothing to do but cling to that piece of timber 
and pray it would not work loose and roll and splash. The 
lanterns carried by the Night Riders were in Taylor's 
favor, rather than to their own advantage, for they in- 
creased the darkness into which the shots were fired. 

When they had raked the creek at the point where 
Taylor jumped—he says about 200 shots were fired—they 
stopped and listened a moment. They concluded from the 
silence that Taylor must have been hit and that his body 
had sunk to the bottom, for after some discussion they 
left. Taylor lay quiet and listened to the noise of their 
withdrawal. When some time had elapsed and he no 
longer heard footsteps or voices, and was satisfied that no 
lookout had been left behind, he swam to the west bank 
of the bayou and drew himself up on the shore to think. 

He concluded to try to reach Lake County, on the 
west shore of the lake, between the lake and the Mississippi 
river, as Obion County, which bounds it on the east, is 
more thickly infested with Night Riders than any other 
part of the lake district. To get into Lake County, and 
out of the more dangerous zone, he was forced to make 
a detour of the north end of the lake, and, in order not to 
lose his way, he had to cling closely to its borders. In 
the daytime the way is hard enough; the ground is marshy, 
treacherous, impeded with thick undergrowth and fallen 
timber, full of bog holes that appear to be solid ground, 
tangled with rushes, sodden with unexpected rillets and 
springs, slimy with the scum of the swamp, and sown with 
brambles, as if some devil had turned landscape gardener 
in an ironical humor. 

What it must have been to a man of Colonel Taylor's 
age, drenched and chilled and stumbling through the dark, 
only Colonel Taylor knows. He splashed in water, he 
slipped in mud, he tripped in the tangled grass, he mistook 
logs for shadows and shadows for logs; briars reached out 
and whipped the flesh from his hands and face. All the 
rest of that night he wandered, and when the welcome sun 
came up to give him light and warmth he crawled into some 
tall dry grass and lay down to hide and rest. He lay quiet 
nearly all day Tuesday, and on Tuesday night set out again. 
At six o'clock on Wednesday morning (October 21st) he 
reached the house of a friend in Lake County, and ate for 
the first time since Monday evening. It is a tribute to this 
man's endurance that a week after the experience he 
appeared to be almost recovered from its effects. 


History of Reelfoot Lake 


HE physical history of Reelfoot Lake is not without 

a certain interest of its own; and in order to gain 

some insight into the series of Night Rider outrages that 

have been perpetrated in the country round about it is 

absolutely necessary to look at some points in the amaz- 

ingly complicated mass of litigation of which it has been 
the subject. 

The lake came into existence as the result of a series 
of earthquakes which began in December, 1811 and con- 
tinued until June, 1812. Some authorities say that the 
earthquakes merely heaved up a great ridge of land across 
the path of the Reelfoot river, which runs into the Missis- 
sippi, and that this dam caused the water to back up and 


broaden out and form a lake. But the favorite account in 
the neighborhood is to the effect that the ground sank, 
springs were opened up, neighboring creeks diverted from 
their course, and the overflowing waters of the Mississippi 
rushed in during the flood season of the spring of 1812. 
It is said that for an hour and a half the waters of the 
Mississippi flowed uphill while filling up the depression 
caused by the earthquakes. Both accounts likely have this 
much of truth in them, that the entire configuration of the 
ground was changed by the earthquakes. Big Lake, west 
of the Mississippi, in Arkansas, is said to have been formed 
in the same way at the same time. 

Reelfoot Lake is sixteen or eighteen miles long, very 
irregular in shape, and covers from thirty-five thousand to 
forty thousand acres of land. It varies in width from a 
mile, in some places, to four or five miles in others. The 
northern end is extended, by a series of sloughs and bayous, 
into Kentucky; it bounds Obion County, Tennessee, on the 
west and Lake County on the east, the southern extremity— 
indefinite and marshy—runs into Dyer County. On the 
west side of the lake, between it and the tortuous Missis- 
sippi, the wooded ground is comparatively low; the Obion 
County side is in some spots commanded by hills. The 
ground which sank was heavily wooded; hickory and walnut 
of immense value in these days of lumber scarcity await 
the men who can get the wood from the bottom. There 
are many small islands, rather thickly timbered. It varies 
from a few feet in depth to holes for which no bottom 
has ever been found. In some places the banks are so 
nearly level with the water that it can scarcely be said to 
have banks at all; in a hundred directions it oozes its way 
into such a state of sodden uncertainty that one can 
scarcely say where lake ends and swamp begins. It is 
named for an Indian chief, so tradition says, who loafed 
about that region before the lake came into existence. This 
aborigine habitually reeled as he walked, not through addic- 
tion to strong drink; one of his feet had been lamed in 
another sort of trap than that, and when old Reelfoot 
finally lurched his way into the happy hunting ground the 
white settlers called the new lake for him. 


ke 


The most distinctive feature of the lake’s appearance, 
the one which first impresses and stays longest with the 
observer’s fancy, is a certain grotesque effect as if a set 
of crazy men had been operating a pile driver there for 
the last century. For the trunks, stumps and stark branches 
of dead trees stick out of it everywhere in desolate parody 
of some such human handiwork; far below the surface the 
fish dart among the boles and branches where the squirrels 
frolicked a hundred years ago. There are beautiful spots 
here and there, but the effect as a whole is not beautiful; 
at its best, when the mist rises and myriad protruding tree 
trunks are white and ghostly in the moonlight, it is weird; 
the general remembrance is of something uncouth. It is 
a kind of sloven lake, that has preferred to sit down with 
its hair uncombed all day long, but at night it does manage 
to achieve a touch of wizard dignity. Among a lot of 
fishermen and farmers with whom I talked over the night 
riding situation there was one old man who had lived by 
it so long that he looked just like it; he might have been 
the incarnate spirit of the place. 

The majority of the fishers and farmers who live near 
the-lake claim that it is not susceptible of exclusive owner- 
ship; the West Tennessee Land Company, to which the 
murdered man belonged, was formed in October, 1907, and 
is the first claimant, individual or corporate, to sole owner- 
ship and control, whose title has ever been confirmed by 
the courts. In the year 1784 a part of the land now covered 
by water, together with a considerable tract not so covered, 
was granted to one George Doherty by the state of North 
Carolina. When Tennessee, which had been a part of North 
Carolina, became a separate state the new commonwealth 
made considerable grants in the same section to other 
parties. This was in 1796. These original grants were sub- 
sequently acquired by Mr. W. M. Wilson, of Obion, about 
thirty-five years ago. 

At the time of the original grants the region was a 
wilderness, inhabited only by vagrant bands of Indians and 
occasional hunters. No undisputably accurate survey of 
the region covered by the original grants seems to have 
been made prior to the formation of the lake; and prior 
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to the formation of the lake, no one seems to have settled | IRON RUST SOAP Removes Iron Rust, Grass, 


with the intention of permanent residence. 
Land was not valuable in the days when Reelfoot came 
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into existence. Timber belonged to anyone who, wanted to 
cut it. The hunters and fishers who took up their abode 
on the banks of the newly created lake regarded it as public 
property, as one regards a river. Whether or not they 
knew the land at the bottom of the lake belonged by right 
to anyone else, they never gave the question of its owner- 
ship a second thought. As time went on and the settlers 
and their children remained unmolested in their hunting 
and fishing occupations, the idea never occurred to them 


that anyone would ever claim exclusive ownership of the ' 


lake itself. Their descendents ctill take the view that the 
lake is as much public property as the Mississippi river. I 
doubt, after talking with some of them, if any number of 
legal decisions will ever be able to remove that view; the 
tradition is firmly and deeply rooted that the lake “belongs 
to the people" as they put it, in spite of the fact that the 
ground which it covers was actually and legally owned by 
private parties before any lake was there. 

The country settled up; pioneer carelessness with regard 
to titles began to disappear as land and timber became 
more valuable, but the people in the vicinity of the lake 
were little touched by the changes; they remained back- 
woodsmen in their mode of life and mental habits; most of 
them are so to-day, retaining all the picturesque faults and 
virtues of a pioneer people. In spite of the original grants 
covering what is now the lake bottom, and made before 
there was any lake there, it is easy to see how this careless 
backwoods character should conceive the idea that the lake 
could never be owned by a private party or a corporation, 
since-the people who used it were undisturbed in their use 
for decades; and such an idea taking root in such soil 
waxes very strong, and is sure to 
be passionately defended. And, in- 
deed, it was not until comparatively 
recent times that any very serious 
pretensions to exclusive ownership 
and control of the lake itself were 
put forward. 

Such claims were made by Mr. 
W. M. Wilson, a citizen of Obion 
County, who, as already noted, had 
acquired the original Tennessee 
grants. Wilson enjoined Mr. J. C. 
Burdick, a fish dealer, fisherman, 
and employer of fishermen, with a 
market at Union City and fishing 
facilities on the lake, from fishing 
in the lake. Mr. Burdick finally 
compromised the litigation which 
grew out of this injunction, and 
agreed to pay tribute to Wilson for 
the right to fish for profit. 


Lake Gets Into Court 


ILSON sold the original Ten- 
nessee grants in his posses- 

sion to James C. Harris, a wealthy 
citizen of Tiptonville, who already 
owned large tracts bordering on 
both shores of Reelfoot. Harris, 
now claiming exclusive ownership as 


Judge Harris is one of the most striking figures in the 
lake district, indeed he is, to my mind, the most inter- 
esting person in all that country. His life has been threat- 
ened not once but dozens of times, and yet when the news 
of Captain Rankin’s death came to him he was among 
the first to take the field in the work of rounding up the 
outlaws. They may “get” Judge Harris some day; but 
if they do they will have to be quick on the trigger. He 
has lived in the midst of alarms for so long a time that, 
through force of habit, he does not turn his back on a 
stranger. He can see you, and hear you, farther than you 
can see and hear him, and when he talks to you he keeps 
studying you with a pair of the most penetrating eyes I ever 
looked into. He is only thirty-two years old, and the most 
picturesque figure I ever saw off the stage; and perfectly 
unconscious of his picturesqueness; swarthy, handsome, as 
quick and as lithe as a wild animal, instinct with energy, 
taciturn by habit and as quiet and certain of movement 
as he is quick; a born hunter, a remarkable pistol shot, 
so unconsciously graceful that it is a pleasure to watch him 
merely get on a horse or pick up a gun; utterly without 
pose, and, I should suspect, just as utterly without a 
sense of humor, or a sense of fear. 

He lives at Tiptonville, in Lake County, in a house that 
has any feudal baron’s castle that ever was quite beaten 
as a defensive stronghold, for the ground round about it is 
planted with mines, and, by merely touching a button as 
he sits within, Judge Harris could hurl an army to de- 
struction. They may “get” Judge Harris, but there will 
be something doing in the meantime. 

The Harris claims, acquired by successive purchases, 
in 1905, covered the bottom of the 
lake and about 90 per cent of the 
land along its shores. 

In October, 1907, the West 
Tennessee Land and Improvement 
Company was formed. Besides 
Judge Harris those interested were 
J. R. Deason, Captain Quentin Ran- 
kin, Robert Z. Taylor, all lawyers 
living at Trenton in Gibson County; 
Seid Waddell, a lawyer of Union 
City; Walter Pleasant, of Union 
City, a fisherman, and John Shaw, 
of Samburg, a fisherman. All the 
lawyers in this corporation had at 
one time or another represented the 
fishermen in the courts in their 
fights against the Harrises, father 
and son. They discovered that there 


the lake, which lay in the shape of 
small wedges between the various 
tracts owned by Harris; they 
acquired these tracts and formed a 
partnership with Harris, the organ- 
ization being known as the West 
Tennessee Land and Improvement 
Company. 

This deal is variously repre- 
sented in the lake country. Rankin, 


Wilson had done, proposed to cut a H. B. Young Taylor, Deason, Waddell, Pleasant, 
: He admits having been whipped by Night Riders operating Shaw. and Burdick (who was never 
canal from the southern end of the rose Rabot Lake , ( 


lake to the Mississippi river, across 
Lake County, drain the inundated district, and open up 
the rich bottom lands for farming purposes and to get 
possession of the sunken timber. The canal was actually 
begun, and up to the day of Mr. Harris's death its com- 
pletion was the dream of his life. The fishermen and 
hunters, and the farmers in the hills behind who are occa- 
sional fishers and hunters, resisted. The fishermen saw 
their occupation gone, if the lake was drained; the farmers 
farther inland, many of whom held their land by right of 
occupation, saw that the validity of the titles of the land 
upon which they lived was more or less involved along with 
the titles to the land at the bottom of the lake; if Harris 
had such exclusive control of the lake that he could do what 
he pleased with it, then it followed that he must also own 
the rest of the land, not inundated, covered by the same 
original grants. They made common cause against Mr. 
Harris in the courts. Burdick enjoined Harris from drain- 
ing the lake. This was in 1899. 

A long and complicated series of suits followed, but 
in 1904 the Supreme Court of Tennessee made án important 
decision of which the following are the salient points: 
Harris might not drain the lake even if he could prove 
that he did own all the land at the bottom of it, as such. 
drainage would be in violation of the riparian rights of 
the owners of certain other tracts along the shores; the 
court held that the lake was susceptible of individual 
ownership, however, provided the claimant could prove 
title not only to all the land covered by water but all the 
land along the shores as well; but the court declined to 
Pass upon the question as to whether Harris did or did 
not hold valid titles to all the land covered by water. This 
decision is important because it is the first time a Tennessee 
court ever asserted directly that the lake was susceptible 
of exclusive ownership. 

Mr. Harris then bought the original Doherty claims 
granted by the state of North Carolina in 1784. This time, 
evidently, he was quite certain of his rights to exclusive 
control, for he again brought suit to prevent the Reelfoot 
fishermen and hunters from fishing and hunting in the lake 
Without his consent. In 1905, before the litigation which 
ensued was settled, Harris died. Judge Harris, his son, 
of Tiptonville, succeeded to his father's interests. *Judge" 
IS not a title, but is Mr. Harris's given name. 


a member of the West Tennessee 
Land Company) claimed that it was a compromise for the 
purpose of settling the difficulties between Harris and 
the fishermen. 

Some of the fishermen, but not all of them, claim that 
it was a desertion of their interests on the part of the 
lawyers concerned. Of these lawyers Captain Rankin is 
murdered; Colonel Taylor's murder was attempted; Wad- 
dell and Deason have both been the recipients of numerous 
threatening letters and warnings from Night Riders. 

The right to fish for profit in the lake is leased from 
the land company by two principal concerns. One of these 
is the Reelfoot Fish Company, consisting of Burdick, Shaw 
and Pleasant, operating at Samburg. The other is P. C. 
Ward, who runs the hotel at Walnut Log from which 
Rankin was taken to his death. Burdick was never a 
member of the West Tennessee Land Company; Shaw 
and Pleasant soon disposed of their interests and with- 
drew from it. 

Ward, and the Reelfoot Fish Company, the chief parties 
authorized by the West Tennessee Land Company to fish 
for profit in the lake, buy the fish brought to them by 
the working fishermen, reselling them in a general way; 
the fishermen are allowed to take from the lake all they 
choose for their own use, as is anyone else, but may not 
sell their catch to anyone except the Burdick or the Ward 
concern. Burdick and Ward, for this privilege pay the 
West Tennessee Land Company one-half cent per pound 
royalty, on all fish handled by them. The gross business 
done on the lake amounts to nearly $50,000 a year. 

That some of the fishermen regarded the formation 
of the West Tennessee Land Company as a means of bring- 
ing an end to the difficulties between Harris and the fish- 
ermen, as a kind of compromise whereby they would be 
allowed to fish as long as they chose, and as a kind of 
guarantee against the drainage of the lake, I have no doubt. 
On the other hand I have talked with others of their 
number who passionately averred that Rankin and the other 
lawyers were traitors to the interests of the fishermen. 
Burdick, who has always resisted the drainage of the lake, 
and who has led the cause of the fishermen time and again 
against it, sometimes fighting the battles of the fishing 
interests at his own expense, and who has never been a 
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Stamped on every pair 


Forget-me-not Hand Embroidered on Pure Thread 
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SILK HOSIERY 
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CAN YOU THINK OF 
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Designs all executed with 
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in color, all hand embroidered, 
original and exclusive. They 
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others. 


Our illustration is one of 
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plete range of colored and 
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Special Value 


No. 106—Pure thread silk, Black, 
White, Tan, Oxblood, Copenhagen 
Blue, London Smoke, Paris Tan, 
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questionably the best value in 
America— pure dye. Every pair 
guaranteed. Price, $2.25 a pair. 


"Onyx" Hosiery 
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from cotton to silk. 


Ask your dealer; if you cannot get 
service we will direct you to the 
nearest dealer, or we will send you 
our beautiful color illustrated catalog 
on request. Write to Dept. R. 


Broadway 
New York 
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A Glance in Passing |MENNEN'S 


HE cares and wor- 
ries of President- 
making ended, 
Warwick Roose- 
velt will soon be in the jungle—bearding the 
lion in his den—slapping the African ele- 
phant on the trunk—dodging mosquitoes, 
and studying the negro problem in the place 
where it originated. Warwick can look from 

the jungle and chuckle with satisfaction. He has done a 

good job; his candidate will be in the White House. For a 

few weeks during September and October it looked as if Mr. 

Roosevelt might not be doing such a good job after all. It 

was freely predicted that his plunge into the thickest of 

the fight would hurt Taft more than it helped him—that 
it would have the effect of obscuring the candidate for the 
office behind its incumbent. 

But Mr. Roosevelt evidently knew what he was doing— 
indeed, it has often developed that he had a far surer in- 
sight into the temper of the peo- 
ple than was possessed by his crit- 
ics. In Washington on the day 
before election, the President, 
speaking of the Mhotly-contested 
campaign of the Republicans 
against the Democrats, said: 

"We've got them beaten to a 
frazzle." 

Which breezy expression appears 
to have been emphasized and jus- 
tified by the returns. 

It is scarcely just to Mr. Taft, 
however, to consider him as Mr. 
Roosevelt’s man. For he owes his 
election to the public's apprecia- 
tion of his inherent strength and 
ability, displayed throughout his 
administrative career, more than 
to any other thing—more than he 
does, we believe, to the public's in- 
dorsement of the platform con- 
cocted at Chicago last summer. 

Mr. Taft began his business ca- 
reer as a reporter on the Cincin- 
nati Times-Star, which is con- 
ducted by his brother, Charles 
Taft, and from that position he 
graduated into law and on to the 
judge’s bench. 

Mr. Roosevelt, in a conversa- 
tion, once paid to Mr. Taft a 
tribute that has never, so far as 
we know, appeared in print be- 
fore: 

"Taft," he said, *has to suffer a great deal 
of injustice. People say that I originate 
ideas, and that Taft repeats them. But that 
isn't so. Taft may write me a suggestion, 
or give me one, and I will give it publicity. 
A few days or weeks later Taft will use the 
same idea in a speech or elsewhere—his own idea, you 
know—and then people will say that he is getting his tip 
from me. Or he may make it public first, and I may follow 
him in its expression, but with the same result—because I 
am President they will say that Taft is echoing me again; 
and it isn't so at all. It isn't really just to Taft, that things 
work out that way; for it prevents the public from seeing 
him as I know him." 

And yet the public evidently saw him that way, after all; 
evidently appreciated the fact that no man who has done 
the excellent hard work that he has done so successfully in 
various parts of the world could be so lacking in individ- 
uality as to be willing to play second fiddle to another 
person—even though the other person is so full of initiative 
and originality as Mr. Roosevelt. He has been elected 
because the strong, quiet man made a strong, quiet impres- 
sion on the public; because they felt that behind his phlegm 
there was an executive of strength and breadth and stability. 

And now that he is President, what is he going to do 
about various things that people seem to want something 
done about?—the trusts, for instance? 

It is our opinion that there will 
be trust problems still waiting for 
Mr. Taft’s successor, and for the 
successor to his successor. Mr. 
Roosevelt's chief value has been that 
he has directed attention to the 


A New 


'Tenant 
for White 
House 


Kansas, 10; Maine, 


active substitute for a national con- 
science; that he has begun the strug- 
gle and forbidden the people to go 
to sleep and forget that there is a 
struggle; that he has been an ani- 
mated moral protest against that 
powerful, unscrupulous, bourgeois 
element in American life that sees 
only wealth as the goal of endeavor 
and has ceased to believe in justice 
—Mr. Roosevelt’s value has con- 


South Carolina, 9; 


By DON MARQUIS 


President-elect William Howard Taft 


DRAWN BY LEWIS GREGG 


Vice-President-elect Sherman 


'The Electoral Vote 


Taft—California, 10; Connecticut, 7; Delaware, 
3; Idaho, 3; Illinois, 27; Indiana, 15; Iowa, 13; 
; "Maryland, 2; Massa- 
14; Minnesota, 11; Mis- 
souri, 18; Montana, 3; New Hampshire, 4; New 
problem; that he has been a very Jersey, 12; New York, 
Ohio, 23; Oregon, 4; 


chusetts, 16; Michigan, 


39; North Dakota, 4; 
Pennsylvania, 34; Rhode 
Island, 4; South Dakota, 4; Utah, 3; Vermont, 
4; Washington, 5; West Virginia, 7; Wisconsin, 
13; Wyoming, 3—Total 321. 


Bryan—Alabama, 11; 
5; Florida, 5; Georgia, 13; Kentucky, 13; Louisi- 
ana, 9; *Maryland, 6; Mississippi 10; Nebraska, 
8; Nevada, 3; North Carolina, 12; Oklahoma, 7; 


Arkansas, 9; Colorado, 


Tennessee, 12; Texas, 18; 
Virginia, 12— Total 162. 

*The electoral vote in Maryland was split— 
Taft getting 2 and Bryan 6. 

Total electoral vote 483; necessary to a choice, 
242; Taft 321, Bryan 162; Taft's majority 159. 


sisted in this, rather than in fur- 
nishing any definite solution to 
our trust problems. This is not 
to underrate his value—for will 
some one please tell us what the definite solution is? Con- 
sider only one phase of the trust situation briefly: 

It is possible to prohibit actual mergers of great business 
concerns, but it is not possible (such mergers having been 
broken up) to make these big business concerns compete 
with one another as in the decades before American busi- 
ness felt the tendency towards concentration and consoli- 
dation. You can prevent businesses from combining, but you 
cannot make them compete if they do not want to compete. 
That is only one phase, one small side of the situation that 
has came to be known as the *trust question"; and there 
are dozens of difficulties just as hard to solve as that one 
is. Mr. Roosevelt did not solve them; neither will Mr. Taft; 
neither would Mr. Bryan if he had been elected; we can't 
do it ourselves. Nevertheless, there are crises when the 
duty of an executive is plain, when 
a man of clear brain and lots of 
nerve is needed in the White 
House; and in our estimation Mr. 
Taft fits the description. 

Mr. Bryan has been defeated a 
third time; and this year he en- 
joyed the united support of the 
whole of the Democratic party. In 
1896, and again in 1900, he had to 
fight against many men who con- 
sidered themselves just as good 
Democrats as Bryan. But this 
year the leaders of every element 
of the party were with him, East 
and West and South—former Gold 
Democrat leaders, Tammany, for- 
mer Populist leaders, and all. He 
made a hard fight, and for a time 
it seemed as if it might be a suc- 
cessful fight; during the latter 
part of September and the early 
part of October there were evi- 
dences that the Republicans them- 
selves were not very confident; but 
some time during the three weeks 
just preceding the election, the 
tide turned, and Mr. Bryan suf- 
fered his third defeat. Will he try 
it again? He is nothing else, if 
not persistent; but perhaps a 
fourth candidacy will not be re- 
ferred to his persistence; the 
Southern Democracy is not likely to 
subscribe to his leadership again. 

Judge Taft was swept into office by gen- 
eral gains in the popular vote in the East 
and South, but with losses in most of the 
Western and Middle Western states. His | 
vote was greater than that for the Republi- | 

can candidate in 1896 and 1900, but some- | 
what less than that for Roosevelt in 1904. | 

Republicans are agreed that Judge Tafts real triumph | 
was in carrying Greater New York, home of the Tammany 
Tiger. A great surprise was in the great gains made in the 
South by the Republican ticket. It is declared that the 
business of tariff revision, to which both parties were 
pledged, will be carried out by a house completely in con- 
trol of the friends of the present tariff system, and that 
revision will be *readjustment"—no more, no less. 

Present indications are that the political complexion of 
that blithe little band of statesmen known as the United | 
States Senate will be very little changed by the recent elec- 
tions; that is, so far as strictly partisan divisions are con- 
cerned. But of the new Senators, several will be more 
liberal—or radical, if you choose—in their tendencies than 
are the old conservative wheel horses whose places they 
will take. 

The failure of the Hearst candidates to make any im- 
pression upon the South was so complete as to be owe 
crous—or pitiable, if one is inclined to feel enough charity | 
towards the Hearst propaganda to | 
indulge in pity over the fate of Mr. 
Hearst's pretensions to be taken as 
the father of a new political party. 

“Uncle Joe" Cannon we will still | 
have with us. The hopes that his | 
district might respond to the very 
general feeling of dissatisfaction 
with regard to the stubborn Apostle 
of Things-as-They-Exist, and send 
some other man to Congress, were 
rash hopes and vain. 

*Uncle Joe" will still be on deck 
to do his utmost towards check- 
ing anything in the way of liberal 
improvement, and his utmost is 
not an insignificant utmost. 

By the way—James Schoolcraft 
Sherman is Vice-President-elect. 
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the superior qualities of this delight- 
ful French hair preparation. Noth- 
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beautiful. It removes dandruff and , 
insures a healthy scalp. 
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dress on receipt of 10c. (to pay post- 
age and packing). 
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New York. Beautifully furnished. Comfort and 
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riod of its use." A.J. B., M. D., London, Eng. 


FARWELL & RHINES, Watertown, N.Y., U.S.A. 


In answering ads., mention this Magazine. | 


> 


eae 


UNCLE REMUS’S—THE HOME MAGAZINE FOR DECEMBER 


Menace of the Mask 


(Continued from Page 17) 


member of the West Tennessee Land Company, has also been denounced as a 
traitor by a certain coterie of the fishermen because of entering into the agree- 
ment to pay a royalty for the fishing privileges. And yet it is obvious that if 
Burdick did not pay that royalty he would now be out of business. 

I say that he has been denounced by a certain coterie of the fishermen. And 
his life has been threatened by Night Riders. Let me repeat—The fishermen are 
not all Night Riders; the Night Riders are not all fishermen; the point of the lake’s 
control is not the sole inspiration of all the night-riding. This is written while 
the suspects are under guard in camp; more than likely before it is published 
the Night Riders will be identified by the authorities, and their names known; 
but I risk the prophecy that when the band that killed Rankin is rounded up 
the number of fishermen in it, who get their living out of Reelfoot, will not 
reach as high as a dozen. 


Activity of the Night Riders 


HICH brings us to the milk in the cocoanut. Some fishermen, as has been 
stated, accepted the formation of the West Tennessee Land Company 
as a kind of compromise. Others conceived that Rankin, Taylor, Pleasant, Shaw, 
Deason, Waddell and Burdick were traitors. It was, presumably, those who 
regarded these men as traitors who began to fish for profit in the lake, without 
the consent of the land company, seeking to establish a business similar to that 
conducted by Ward at Walnut Log and Burdick, Shaw and Pleasant at Samburg, 
without paying a royalty to the company. 

Judge John S. Cooper, of Trenton, chancellor of the Ninth Chancery 
Division of Tennessee, on February 11, 1908, granted an injunction restraining 
these fishermen from fishing for profit in the lake. March 14, 1908, the defendants 
moved to dissolve the injunction. The chancellor overruled the motion. His life 
has been threatened since. 

Then, in April, Night Rider outrages began. 

At the April term of court the injunction case was continued until the 
October term of court. 

At the October term Judge Cooper issued a decree which confirmed the title 
of the West Tennessee Land Company to the exclusive ownership and control 
of the lake and made the injunction perpetual. This decree was the first judicial 
decision ever rendered explicitly stating the exclusive ownership and control of 
the lake by any one. 

This decree was handed down on October 14, 1908. On the night of October 
19th, Captain Rankin was murdered. 

The first Night Rider activity manifested itself early in April, about three 
weeks after the refusal of Judge Cooper to dissolve the injunction restraining 
the fishermen who desired to compete with Ward and with Burdick. They took 
the form of anonymous letters threatening the lives of Colonel Taylor, Captain 
Rankin, Mr. Deason, Mr. Waddell, Mr. Walter Pleasant, Mr. John Shaw, Judge 
Cooper, Mr. Burdick and Mr. Judge Harris. One received later by Mr. Burdick 
is typical of the whole lot of them. It reads as follows: 


“Office of Justice—By Order Post: You close up that fish buis. 
never to be opened again under penalty of death, Hell and the Grave. 
If you think this is a joke, try it a few days longer and see. 

“Yours for who shall live the longest. 
“NIGHT RIDER.” 
“Being in Hell you may raise your eyes if you don’t obey.” 


Still Mr. Burdick did not close his business and still there are a number of 
fishermen on the lake who sell their catches to him, and who have been doing so 
without intermission since the troubles began. Shortly after the receipt of the 
letter a band of masked men attacked the property of the Reelfoot Fish Com- 
pany, Burdick’s company, at Samburg. They burned the property, docks, out- 
buildings and all, except two residences belonging to the company, in which 


employees lived. They gave notice to these occupants that unless they moved out 


their houses also would be burned. The docks and fishing paraphernalia, valued 
at about $3,000, were burned on the night of April 11th; the Night Riders carried 
out their threats and burned the houses five nights later. 

The Night Riders announced at their formation that from that time on they 
intended to regulate the affairs of the whole country round about the lake, the 
announcement being made through the medium of letters directed to various 
citizens; the law’s ways of doing things they did not like and they intended to 
become the law themselves. Their announced intention to take charge of the 
morals and ethics, and to regulate the family and business affairs of Obion, 
Dyer and Lake Counties, shows that not all the outrages had any direct connection 
with the lake litigation. 

They formulated what they called a “Constitution and By-Laws”. I was 
unable to obtain a copy of the original of this remarkable document, and doubt 
whether any is in existence; but the very fact of its promulgation shows plainer 
than anything else the pretension of the Night Riders to authority, and indicates 


_ that the grievances of the fishermen were in the beginning an excuse for violence 


rather than the sole cause for it. The chief declarations in the “constitution” 
were in effect as follows: 
No man in the jurisdiction of the Night Riders shall be allowed to 
own more than five hundred acres of land. 
No money rent shall be paid for land; but landlords must take part 

of the crop as rent. 

No banker or other money lender shall charge more than six per 
cent interest. 
No man shall be allowed to employ negro labor in the lake district 

after January 1, 1909. 

A typical case of this effort to regulate the private affairs of the region was 
the whipping of Mrs. Joseph Johnson, who lives in Obion County not far from 
the lake. Mrs. Johnson had sued her husband for a divorce. The Night Riders 
took Johnson’s side of the case, and whipped his wife one night in order to 
compel her to live with him. They also whipped her father because he had taken 
her side of the case against the husband. 

“Squire” George H. Winn, an aged and well-to-do citizen of Lake County, 


and a justice of the peace, was whipped well-nigh to death in the early part of 


the summer. Winn’s offense was a denunciation of the formation of Night Rider 
bands, and -his criticism of that part of the “constitution” which forbade the 


employment of negroes. He had said that he “thought a nigger was a heap better 


than a Night Rider any day.” 


John Shaw was whipped, and with thorns, soon after the burning of the 
docks belonging to the Reelfoot Fish Company at Samburg; the whipping was 
to intimidate him so that he would not tell what he knew to the grand jury. 
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is a masterpiece. It con- 
sists of four panels, three 
of them reproducing in 
eight colors the exquisite 
work of celebrated French 
Artists, together with an 
artistic cover panel on 
which the calendar is 
printed. There is no 
printing or advertising on 
any of the art panels, 
they are worthy of frames 
or suitable for decorating 
any room. Ready now. 
Sent postpaid on receipt 
of 25c. Order at once, 
as the demand is heavy 
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BOXES 


The best, most attractive, 
most sensible Christmas 
Gift you could give any 
man is a pair of ‘‘Presi- 
dent" Suspenders in a 
beautiful holiday box. 


If he has never worn 
“Presidents” your gift 
will be doubly appreciated, 
for you'll acquaint him 
with the finest, most com- 
fortable, most durable 
suspenders ever designed. 


Be sure you get ‘‘Presi- 
dents." Other suspend- 
ers are offered in fancy 
boxes, but they are not 
“Presidents,” not so 
comfortable as  *'Presi- 
dents"—and every man 
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q A request will bring set No. 3 to your address 
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q| Our invariable plain figure values follow throughout 
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diamonds, precious stones and gold jewelry. 


(| Your best gift should come from our line and will be 
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Maier & Berkele’s Exclusive Holiday Selections 


4 - -5 2 
Sa T Frises6 ae SS m ys 
n i "s $65.00 MÀ y g 7 : ’ 13 EJ - as ^ = — 
I > ie > e = 


CrO 


THROUGH 20 years of foreign im- 


A LL ortations and domestic selection, 
| [y we have perfected a great specialty, 
T^ SEN which consists of bringing to the 
| a uo South the choicest products of the 


entire world's Jewelry output. 


. As a consequence, our Holiday 

| Stock embodies the highest elegance, 
the latest exclusive designs, and a 
general warranty of quality which is 
unquestionable. 


FTA | Our established mail order system 
p MO EX guarantees safe delivery and perfect 

QUT É y. satisfaction, with privilege of ex- 
change allowed, and the despatch 
i KRG with which we handle out-of-town 
t AE business affords the distant customer 
| | Æ — 3M| every advantage enjoyed by those 
ing 12 || who visit our store in person. 


The above illustrations are a few selections from our 104 page 
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Have you forgotten the friend waiting 
for a token of your esteem and gratitude? 


Uncle Remus’s—The Home Magazine 


Is a gift toremember. One dollar buys a year’s subscription, and nothing can be more accepta 
1 ble at any time, especially at this gift-giving season. And your selection of this app ie agp 
; clean, sweet and wholesome, is of itself fitting acknowleagment of friendship, and each month 
t will renew kindly thoughts. 

, Do you not know some young woman or young man or child who would delight in such 

a gift? Have you not a friend living away from home who would be made happy by such a re- 
I membrance as a year's subscription to begin with the beautiful Christmas number? 


A HANDSOME GIFT CARD NOTICE 


Is in waiting to be sent for the use of thcse who wish to enter a .year's subscription to Uncle 
Remus's—The Home Magazine in the name of a friend. This beautiful card is printed in colors, 
I on fine I and presents in appropriate form tangible evidence of the gift. 
o those who wish it, the gift card will be sent free to the recipient of the year's sub- 
id seription, notifying him or her of the sender's identity. 
Or, send five dollars for six yearly subscriptions, and the gift card will be sent free to 
l each friend to whom you present a year's subscription. It will begin with the unusually lovely 
a ase mq in which the leading article is an exquisite editorial on Santa Claus and the 
d es. ess 


Uncle Remus's—The Home Magazine 
ATLANTA, GEORGIA 


SEND IN YOUR ORDERS AT ONCE. 


Menace of the Mask 


And there are other victims, with some of whom I have talked, who are 
at a loss to give any very logical reason for their punishment. The case 
of H. B. Young, better known as *Con." Young, is a fair sample. Young 
ran a kind of hotel, a sportsmen's resort, on Starve Island, an eyot of some 
fifty acres near the middle of the lake. Young was taken from his house 
on the night of September 28th, given ten licks with a rope, and ordered 
to abandon his business and leave the lake on pain of death. I asked him 
why he was whipped. 

“To make me sell my business," he said. “I was in partnership with 
Mrs. Eda Page, and wished to buy her out. She did not want to sell her 
interest, but proposed to buy me out. The Night Riders heard of the 
difference between us, and said that she was right and I was wrong, and 
that I should sell out to her. I guess I must have been doing some talking, 
and that in itself was enough to get me a whipping." 

“Is that all? Wasn't there some other reason or excuse alleged 

"That is the only reason they gave me when they whipped me, and the 
only one I can think of. Unless it was because I was doing well in the 
business, and they do not like to see any one do well. When you find out 
more about the Night Riders you will know that that is enough to get 
you à whipping." 

It is interesting to note the progressive seriousness of the offenses 
against the law. In the spring they were warning various people and 
also destroying property. There 
seems to have been a certain 
element of frolicsomeness in the 
business at the start. 

By the middle of the sum- 
mer they were whipping white 
people with thorns, and beating 
women. 

By October they were ready 
for murder. 

Fred Burdick, a son of John 
C. Burdick, was at the Reel- 
foot Fish Company's docks at 
Samburg the night they came to 
burn the place. Shaw was also 
there; certain members of the 
party wanted to kill Shaw, but 
the leaders prevented them. 
Fred Burdick recognized some 
of the men in the party, but he 
will not talk. Even now, with 
the state troops in control of 
the situation, and the ring lead- 
ers in the toils, the people of 
Obion and Lake Counties do 
not care to do too much talking. 

Inside the military camp at 
Samburg I canvassed the situa- John Ci Bürdick 
tion with some fishermen and Fish dealer of Union City who has been threatened 
farmers, not under arrest, and 
even then with the troops about them they dared say but little. 

“Tt aint healthy to say what you think about those fellows," one of 
them told me. These things are significant of the state of terror in which 
the country districts were kept, and many fishermen and farmers joined 
the bands rather than be whipped or killed; they were bullied into it, and 
the country was bullied into silence. 

From Hickman, Ky., north of the lake, through Dyer County on the 
south, and from Union City on the east to the Mississippi river on the 
west—say a stretch of country, roughly speaking, about fifty miles square— 
it has been a veritable reign of terror for eight months. 

Immediately after the death of Captain Rankin, five companies of the 
Tennessee State troops, under the command of Colonel W. C. Tatom, of 
Nashville, were hurried into the Reelfoot district; the sheriffs of Obion, 
Lake and Dyer Counties formed strong posses and assisted them; and J udge 
Joseph E. Jones, of the Fourteenth Tennessee circuit, convened the grand 
jury in special session. Governor Malcolm R. Patterson, at the time engaged 
in a campaign for re-election, cancelled all his speaking engagements and 
went to take personal charge of the situation. He offered a reward of 
$10,000—the largest the law allowed—for the capture of the murderers. 
Martial law was not declared, but it was put into effect, and in a week a 
hundred prisoners were in camp established at Samburg. 

The trials will be watched with unusual interest, and there will be a 
great deal of disappointment if some legal hangings do not follow. 
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The Freedom of the Lake 


FIND the sympathy with the fishermen pretty general throughout the lake 
country, as regards the old question of the drainage of the lake, and 
its susceptibility to exclusive ownership. The sentiment is that it should be 
a free lake; but, of course, nowhere is there any palliation of the Night 
Riding offenses. The people with whom I have talked are always careful 
to make it clear that while the Night Riding began with the use of the 
lake grievance as its pretext, the *regulators" would have made use of some 
other pretext had there been no lake there. 

Take them all together, there are several hundred fishermen. It is hard 
to arrive at the exact number, for so very many of them—the larger part 
of them—only fish a little occasionally. Perhaps a hundred men are employed 
in the fishing business regularly. Many of these also cultivate small patches 
of corn, raise a little cotton and a few potatoes. 'They do not make much 
of a living out of the fishing business. The most of them would be better 
off if they worked a little harder. The lake has been a curse to them, 
because it has made the getting of a bare subsistence very easy. All over 
this country, at one time, the pioneer with his fishing tackle and his gun and 
a little patch of carelessly cultivated land could practically steal his living 
from the universe; he did not need to pay any more for it than a little 
healthful exercise in the open air. Reelfoot Lake is one of the spots where 
this pioneer condition has persisted. The people are unchanged in their 
ways of thought. If the lake were gone they would have to hustle for their 
living, and might run the terrible risk of getting ahead in the world. Of 
course, this is not true of all of them. 
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TENNESSEE'S TRAGIC STORY OF 
NIGHT RIDERS WHO LYNCHED 


They are not exactly like the familiar type of Southern mountaineer; the 
mountaineer blood has been practically unmixed for generations. The Keelfoot 


district, while isolated, is more accessible than the mountain fastnesses; there 


has been some mixture with different elements since the region was first settled, 
though not much. A few of them have a fair amount of schooling; others have 
absolutely no education in the accepted sense of the word, and can neither read 
nor write. Here and there there is one who has never ridden on a railroad train, 
or been more than forty miles from the lake. 'The horizon of the best of them 
is limited; the world outside the lake district does not impinge greatly upon their 
consciousness; the lake itself is practically the center of their universe; the 
thought of its drainage is calculated to make them sore. 

James C. Harris made no secret of his ultimate intention to drain it; Judge 
Harris aims at that also, ultimately; and he is a marked man. The West Tennes- 
see Land Company has never avowed that intention, and some of its members 
have denied to me that it was the final intention of the land company. 

I may perhaps be permitted to register a doubt. I am sure if I were a 
member of the company the small royalty received from the fishing business 
each year—the half-cent per pound which Ward and the Burdick concern pay— 
would not satisfy me while thousands and thousands of acres of valuable land 
were at the bottom of the lake, and untold wealth in the shape of some of the 
finest hard-wood in the world awaited uncovering. 

But Burdick's lease of the fishing privilege does not amount to a monopoly 
in the strict sense, because any one can sublet from him the right to fish for 
profit on payment of royalty, and Burdick doesn't make a fortune out of it at 
that. He was practically forced to make terms with all the claimants to exclusive 
ownership of the lake, or lose his business. It is the only business he knows, and 
he has to get his living some way. From the start he has fought all drainage 
propositions, often with his own money. He had stood by the fishermen in their 
resistance to all claims of exclusive ownership for years. He ships fish to distant 
places, and, as his goods are perishable, his business is a risky one. 
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If the fishermen who tested in the courts the validity of the right of the 
Tennessee Land Company to exclusive control had kept the case going in the 
courts they might have won it; they had a fighting chance. The various titles 
to the dozens and dozens of claims now all combined in the Tennessee Land 
Company present a mixed-up mess; where exact legal justice lies, I do not, of 
course, know. The present owners, Harris and the other members of the land 
company, have paid money for the land; that is quite clear. But there have been 
numerous transfers of some of the tracts, before the formation of the land 
company, and even before their purchase by the late James C. Harris; it is 
claimed by many of the fishermen and farmers that some of these transfers were 
transfers of land, by means of quit-claim deeds, not really belonging to the men 
who transferred it, but the property of the settlers who held it by right of occu- 
pation. However that may be, the Chancery Court has decided that the owner- 
ship rests with the West Tennessee Land Company and the place for further 
fighting is in the courts of higher resort. There is a movement on foot in Ten- 
nessee to have the state itself acquire the lake from the present owners and make 
it a free lake. Of course it must always be understood that it is now a free 


.lake in the sense that any one who chooses can fish and hunt there without 


molestation by the land company so long as he does not sell his takings for profit. 

Every community in the world has its riff-raff. The people of the lake region 
believe that they have been done an injustice in the lake matter, but it is only 
their riff-raff who would think of violence on that account. This riff-raff would 
have found some other excuse if the lake had not been there; as I have shown, 
the lake was not the only thing they set out to regulate; they were going to 
run the private and personal and business affairs of every one in the whole 
district. The Night Riders were organized in imitation of those in Kentucky. 
Individuals of this sort have a love of notoriety as well as a love for violence, 
and care less about the lake than they do about the excuse to run around 
at night with a gun, with a swelling feeling inside their chests that they have the 
power of life and death in the crook of the trigger finger. It gives them a sense 
of importance that they are too lazy and shiftless to work for and get in any 
other way. "There is no essential difference between them and the loud-mouthed 
tough *kid" of the cities, who joins a "gang". 

The remedy is law. And if that fails; more law, and drastically applied. 
To sum up my own personal feelings—I have a sympathy for the Reelfoot fisher- 
men, in spite of all their faults, and in spite of the fact that it would be good 
for the state of their souls in the end if they went out and got some regular 
jobs and hustled a little-for a living. I can see why they think the lake should 
be free, and I can see why they don't want to give up their present mode of life, 
for I would like nothing better myself than to forget I had a soul and just lie 
around in the woods and fish and hunt a little, and not work at anything else; 
but the toughs and potential murderers must still be separated from the bulk 
of the fishermen. 

There are toughs everywhere; and in the present condition of northwestern 
Tennessee it would discourage a good many toughs in the making if the separating 
of several of the present crop were done with a rope. 

Law is the remedy. It is the lesson the whole country needs, North, West 
and South. Whether the grievance is an oppressive trust, or a local condition; 
seldom are the men with the real grievance found in the ranks of potential mur- 
derers. And every man who joins a Night Rider band is a potential murderer. 

Union City, Tenn., November 3, 1908. 


NOTE—tThe foregoing story of Reelfoot Lake is the first of a series of three 
articles dealing with the Night Rider situation in Tennessee, written for the Mag- 
azine by Don Marquis, associate editor of Uxcre Remus’s—Tue "Home MAGAZINE; 
who visited all the scenes he describes and made a personal investigation of the case. 

The second article will be published in the January number of the Magazine, 
and will treat of conditions in Montgomery County, Tennessee. The tragic death 
of Captain Rankin at Reelfoot called the attention of the world to the north- 
western corner of Tennessee, but the outside world knows little of what has been 
happening in the dark tobacco district. Mr. Marquis was in Nashville the day 
Ex-Senator Carmack met his death, and in the general review of the situation 


this killing will fall into its proper relationship to all the rest of the lawlessness | 


treated of. 

A description of deplorable conditions without the suggestion of a remedy 
may not be a very useful sort of thing; and in the third installment of “The 
Menace of the Mask" Mr. Marquis will state certain conclusions to which he has 
been led by his observations. 
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SHOES 


FOR MEN AND WOMEN 


Perfect Fit, Comfort and Economy 


The Regal system of quarter-sizes is the most perfect 
shoe-fitting system ever devised. 


G It insures an exact fit. The best that most people 
A can get in the ordinary full and half sizes is a **zea-fit ” 


L A 

. EAN In addition to the regular full and half sizes, Re- 
Sign of galsare made in the one-quarter and three-quarter 
YPREGAL Sizes in between. This means that you can get e£ 


a Regal that’s just right every time. 


Regal Shoes have for sixteen years been cele- 
brated for their genuine custom-made style and 
highest quality. 

Regal Shoes are sold directly from the factory to you, 
with all intermediate profits eliminated. Nowhere else 


in the world can you obtain equal shoe value at any- 
where near Regal prices. 


$3.50 


Largest retail shoe business in the world. 487 
Stores and Agencies in the United States and 24 for- 
eign countries. 


Specials, 
$4 and $5 


$3.50 
Delivered 
prepaid, $3.75 


ud dete don’t live near one of the 27 Regal Stores Style U6366—As 


encies, order from the Regal Mail Order De- N : 
gartment. If the shoes are not exactly as ordered, we illustrated, button 


" i shoe, made of King 
v E euy exchange, or refund your money if atant lsfber. 


FALL STYLE BOOK : Illustrates the correct models for both men and women, It's an ac- 
knowledged authority on styles. Magazine size., Handsome cover in colors, Free on request, 


REGAL SHOE COMPANY, Mail Order Dept.: 741 Summer St., Boston, Mass. 


Mail Order Sub-Stations:—Factory, Whitman, Mass. Box 147. San Francisco, Cal., 
791 Market St. London, Eng., 97 Cheapside, cor. Lawrence Lane, E. C. 


| Singer Talks to Thinking Women 
P 5 9. The Value of Reputation s 
(SOME name S inger on a certain obsolete : 
1 : ||. type of Sewing machine was once de- 
2 cided by the U. S. Supreme Court as 
being of such generally acknowledged 
< value as to make its use public property. 


~ @ But—the Court also decided that the name Singer 


must never be placed on a sewing machine not made 
by The Singer Manufacturing Company without a 
clear and distinct statement, attached to the machine, 
_ showing plainly who made it, so that an innocent 
purchaser should not be deceived. — 
X This is the finest compliment ever paid to deserved, 
reputation by the highest legal tribunal in Amera. 
- | It had no precedent and has no successor. | 


€, The Singer Sewing Machines of today are 


"Sold only yee 


SINGER SEWING MACHINE COMPANY 


Either at Singer Stores or by Singer Canvassers. If neither are available, address 
Singer Sewing Machine Company, Room 1162, Singer Building, New York City. 


E-M-F.30" 


THE ORGANIZATION 


O recent happening in automobile trade circles has 
created more widespread interest or more specula- 
tion as to the probable results than did the forma- 

tion of the Everitt- Metzger-Flanders Company of Detroit, 
Michigan, with a capital of one million dollars. 

That the “hyphenated” 
concern was destined to cut an 
important figure in automobile 
manufacturing in the future; 
and that it was already a factor 
to be reckoned with, was the 
concensus of opinion among 
trade oracles, who saw in the 
names back of the concern a 
guarantee of practically unlim- 
ited financial resources. But it was the wealth 
of experience and reputation, the diversity of 
talent combined in the E-M-F. organization, 
that excited the most comment and elicited 
prophecies of success unstinted. For the 
capitalists back of the E-M-F. Co. are not 
tyros at the game. All are men of ripe ex- 
perience in the business. All have been con- 
nected with it from its infancy—learned to know 
it in all its phases and caprices; participated in 
the big dividends of the palmy early days—lost 
as cheerfully, tho not resignedly, when changed 
conditions rendered the old methods obsolete. 


Being young men they have optimism plus and a faith 
unfaltering in the future—the far future of this industry. They 
don’t ask, don’t desire, big dividends the first year. "They have 
a pride in the product, a desire for success on broad lines—an 
ambition to excel. “They are willing to forego the mushroom 
profits of today in order that a foundation may be laid, a policy 
formulated, a plan inaugurated that shall meet all conditions 
and stand the test of time. What more could the most exacting, the most 
ambitious management desire? But money alone will not build automobiles. 
Capital unaided by experience, cannot solve manufacturing problems. 

Organization—a merger of brains and experience—is essential to suc- 
cess on a large scale. ‘This fact was fully appreciated by Mr. B. F. Everitt, 
organizer, and president of the E-M-F. Company. In “framing up" his 
company he determined on an “all-star cast." 

Until a few months ago, one of the largest manufacturers in the acces- 
sories field—Mr. Everitt’s intimate knowledge of the inside workings of the 
industry—an acquaintance with the men who did the things other men got 
credit for—eminently fitted him to select the right materials. ‘The result is 
a group of men every one of whom is a specialist—an acknowledged leader 
—in his own line. All have made good to a signal degree—the history of 
the industry is their history—the credit for its greatest achievements, theirs. 

Than William E. Metzger, Sec’y. and Sales Manager of the E-M-F. 
Co., no man in the motoring world is better or more favorably known. 

If, as all authorities agree, the future is to the concern that can pro- 
duce on the largest scale, most accurately, most regularly and economically, 
then Walter E. Flanders is the very keystone to the arch of the E-M-F. 
organization. He is recognized as the greatest factory organizer, the keenest 
buyer, and by far the ablest producer the industry has known. As Manufac- 
turing Manager of the Ford Motor Company until a few months ago, his 
record is patent to the world—it stands unequalled—unchallenged. 

Back of Mr. Flanders are Factory Manager Thomas Walburn, General 
Superintendent Max Wallering and the several department heads—forming 
an “officers mess” in which perpetual harmony prevails, because each is a 
specialist, an expert in his own line and none conflicts with another. It is 
only with such an organization that great things are possible. 

Chief Engineer Wm. E. Kelly has been in the business from his in- 
fancy—he antedates some of the “pioneers” who make greater pretensions. 
Like others he has designed some cars that did not come up to his expecta- 
tions—in later years by riper knowledge he has produced some of the very 
best. If he had a fault it was in aiming too high. And he has always been 
handicapped by having to work under the “assembling” system. In the 
E-M-F. “30” Kelly and his corps of designers have realized a long cherished 
ambition. 

In fact, there isn’t a weak link in the chain—no man of mediocre 
ability filling an important position—no deadwood anywhere. 


WITH MAGNETO, 
9 LAMPS 
AND GENERATOR 
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DETROIT 
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THE CAR 
OTHING added—no frills or furbelows. Nothing 


omitted that experience has proven or convention 

taught you to consider a necessary part of a first class 
motor car. Not one original feature—not a single novelty— 
no startling innovations. Not one experiment—not one 
hair-brained theory or half-baked mechanical idea—not an 
untried or unproven invention—or metallurgical hallucina- 
tion—will you discover in the E-M-F. “30” 
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E-M-F. “430” 4 Cylinder Touring Car 


Instead you'll find all the good, the simple, the reliable features you 
have come to know as standard. 


‘The motor is the accepted standard 4-cylinder design— well built, with 
large valves, silent and smooth in operation. A magneto is a part of it—as 
it should be—not an extra. 


The sliding gear transmission is superior to any other known; and 
ninety per cent of buyers prefer the "selective" system of operation. “These 
are combined in the E-M-F. '30" in a little neater, in a little more compact 
form than in any other car. The operating system is very nearly ideal. 


It's admitted that the "unit" system of power transmission is ideal— 
transmission and rear axle in one; but it has been considered too expensive 
for any but high priced cars. You'll find it in the E-M-F. “30”. 

‘The brake system is the best known. 


The steering gear is of the worm and sector type, identical in design, 
material and construction with what you'll find in cars of $4,000 to $5,000— 
simplest as well as best. , 


Of the ignition system, magneto and coil, the same holds good—they 
are unsurpassed in quality of workmanship, material and efficiency. 


Nor is the E-M-F. “30” an assembled car— 
we make every part of it in our own factories— 
the most modern, most highly specialized as to 
equipment, known to this industry. 


The day of the "assembled" car is passed. An automobile is too 
complex a piece of mechanism—requires too accurate a degree of workman- 
ship on every part, to lend itself to the methods of parts makers and assem- 
blers. The experienced buyer demands that every part of his car be not 
only interchangeable to one-thousandth of an inch, but that any part be in- 
stantly procurable. 


The price of the E-M-F. “30” is made possible, not by the use of 
cheap materials or slipshod work, but by perfect organization, extensive man- 
ufacturing experience and producing in immense quantities, machining every 
part so accurately there’s no loss in assembling. It is the old story of the 
bicycle, the sewing machine and the typewriter, which every boy of yester- 
day knows by heart. 
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SPECIFICATIONS 


MOTOR—HORSE POW ER—30. 

TYPE. 4 cylinder, Vertical, 4 cycle. Cylinders cast in pairs with water 
jackets integral. Water space between cylinders ensuring uniform expansion and 
contraction. Valves all one side. Mechanically operated. Interchangeable. 

CYLINDERS. Bore 4". Stroke 415". Compression—moderate. All expe- 
rience has proven these cylinder dimensions to be nearly ideal for all kinds of 
service. They give a motor of moderate speed—which means long life. Cooling, 
lubricating and all other troubles which arise from short stroke, excessive bore, 
small exhaust valves and short bearings are entirely eliminated in the E-M-F. “30”. 

CRANK CASE. Cast from highest grade aluminum. Hand hole covers, 
stamped steel. Instead of the usual cast aluminum arms for supporting motor in 
frame the E-M-F. motor is carried on pressed steel members in “U” section—no 
heavier—three times as strong. 

VALVES. Are extra large—214"—made from special steel, drop forged. 
Stems and seats ground. Valve guides machined and pressed into place instead 
of being cast integral with cylinders—easily replaced when worn. 

All engineers agree that large valves not only make for efficiency, but also for 
economy. A four cylinder motor of 4"x415" may, by scientific design, accurate 
workmanship and large valves be made to develop 30 to 35 horse power at 1,000 
revolutions per minute, or it may develop 16—if valves are under-size or the 
design faulty in other ways. 

VALVE PORTS. Inlet and exhaust passages very large and unobstructed— 
eliminating all chance of eddy-currents, ensuring maximum power efficiency and 
perfect cooling qualities. 

VALVE OPERATION. Single cam-shaft made from high grade steel, drop 
forged with all cams integral. After milling cam-shaft is case hardened, and all 
cam surfaces as well as bearings are ground to micrometrical accuracy—guarantees 
silent running and consistent performance at all times. 

CRANK SHAFT. Is off-set 34" from centre line of cylinders—still another 
increase in power efficiency with minimum of wear on cylinder walls and pistons. 
Crank shaft, drop forged from special steel. 'Three main bearings—all large and 
extra long. All bearing surfaces ground. Flange, forged integral on crank shaft 
carries fly-wheel—ground to ensure perfect centre. Fly-wheel is also given a 
running balance at maximum motor speed to 
ensure accuracy and absence of vibration. 

CRANK-SHAFT BEARINGS. Special 
babbit (“White metal" alloy) in accordance 
with best modern practice. Cam-shaft bearings, 
phosphor-bronze. 

CONNECTING RODS. Drop forged steel. 
I-beam cross section. Crank-pin bearing equal 
length each side of centre—not off-set. Piston 
pin bearings, phosphor-bronze. Wrist pin bear- 
ings, marine type—not hinged. Lined with die- 
cast babbit. Shims provided for adjustment, 
which is easily made through large hand holes 
in bottom of crank case. 


compression and long life. Each piston ground, 
fitted with four rings, and each set is weighed 
to ensure perfect balance of reciprocating parts 
—a talking-point with some makers—a matter 
of course with us. 

PISTON RINGS. Eccentric type; ground 
on periphery-face to conform to exact bore of 
cylinder; also on both sides. 

PISTON PIN. Special case-hardened 
steel ground; drilled hollow to ensure perfect 
lubrication. Pistons, connecting rods, crank- 
shafts and all reciprocating parts are mechani- 
cally balanced to eliminate vibration. 

LUBRICATION. Splash—automatic, vac- 
uum feed—reliable and economical. Oil reser- 
voir cast integral with aluminum crank case. 
After having tried countless mechanical “posi- 
tive feed" oiling devices and found them all wanting in some particular, foremost 
engineers have decided that the only really positive feed is by gravity; and expe- 
rience proves that no amount of piping to cylinders and bearings will ensure the 
same liberal oiling to all moving parts as the old, original splash system, by which 
the entire mechanism is kept constantly bathed in oil. The one shortcoming of the 
gravity feed system was the necessity for throttling the feed to prevent flooding, 
and the tubes frequently became clogged at the valves. 

By our system of vacuum regulation—the utilization of one of the simplest 
principles in nature—we are able to use large tubes, 96". This absolutely insures 
free flow of oil from the reservoir, and a constant level in the crank case, Radius: 
on one filling of oil reservoir, 300 to 500 miles according to road conditions. 

COTTER PINS, lock-nuts, keys and taper pins are used at every point to 
guard against any part getting loose. 

OIL CUPS. Are provided for every joint that may at any time require lubri- 
cation—steering knuckles, spring connections, operating shafts, etc., etc. 

IGNITION. Double system, consisting of (a) magneto, (b)battery. The 
magneto is not an extra or “special equipment." It is as much a part of the 
E-M-F. motor as the valves, and is included in the list price of the car. Gears 
and all moving parts enclosed in oil tight, dust and water proof case. In this 
regard the E-M-F. car sets a pace for the world, high priced cars included. 

ENGINE GEARS. Cam-shaft and Magneto gears all enclosed and separated 
from crank chamber. Gears lubricated by non-fluid grease—not cylinder oil. 

COOLING. Is by large centrifugal pump—high efficiency at slow engine 
speeds ensuring cooling in hill climbing and hard pulling over muddy roads. Belt 
driven, stamped steel fan mounted on engine—not attached to radiator. Eccen- 
tric belt adjustment. 

CARBURETOR. Improved simple float feed, single jet—our own design. 
Very flexible and economical. Carburetor is located on driver's side of motor, 
away from hot exhaust pipes and other parts—readily accessible. 


STUDEBAKER BROS. 


PISTONS. Extra long—5"—ensuring good ' 


CLUTCH. Improved expanding-ring type. Leather faced. Contained in 
fly-wheel. Oil groove in fly-wheel with holes drilled for escape of oil obviates all 
liability of clutch slipping from this cause. Takes hold gently—and holds when 
engaged. Adjustment, accessible and easy. 

TRANSMISSION. Type—Selective sliding gear. Gear case integral with 
differential housing in rear axle—*"the unit power transmission system" so gen- 
erally approved by engineers of late. Gears made from E-M-F. formula special 
steel. Accurately cut and oil treated. Instead of squared shaft for sliding gears, 
round shaft with four keys integral has been adopted—key-ways milled and 
ground. Gear centres also ground to ensure perfect alignment on shaft and silent 
running—details of construction heretofore known only to the highest priced cars. 

SPEEDS. Three forward and reverse—direct on third. 

GEAR RATIO. Standard, 314 to 1. Speed of car, 50 miles an hour, down 
to 2, (you wont believe it till we show you) on high. 

DRIVE. Direct through universal jointed propeller shaft to bevel gear on 
differential. Two universal joints. Pressed steel torque shaft. Gears extra large, 
accurately cut and made from special alloy steel. 

DIFFERENTIAL. Bevel gear type—four pinions—another feature here- 
tofore considered too expensive for any but high priced cars. 

REAR AXLE. E-M-F. exclusive design. Right and left housing sections 
drawn from sheet steel and heat treated, giving extra strength. Fitted with truss 
rods. Hyatt Roller Bearings in hardened and ground removable sleeves carry 
load. Differential thrust bearings, babbit between ground steel washers. No balls 
to split—no adjustment to get out of order. Made right to stay right. Thrust of 
drive pinion supported by Timken Roller Bearing. 

Auto-genous welding—acetylene-oxygen process—discussed so much in engi- 
neering circles and trade journals of late is used in this axle as well as in several 
other parts of the car. 

Thanks to drawn steel, auto-genous welding and “clean” design this axle is 
lighter than any other live or floating axle on cars of similar weight and power— 
notwithstanding the entire transmission mechanism is incorporated in it. 

All gears—transmission and differential—as well as all shifting mechanism, 
are immersed in an oil bath. And the transmission-axle case as well as motor 
crank-case are absolutely oil tight—no mucking of floor boards or dripping on 
pavements. Provision is made to prevent the oil working out at the axle ends 
when the car is left standing on an incline. Liberal road clearance. 

FRONT AXLE. I-beam type. Drop forged in one piece—not welded in 
centre. Heat treated. Spring perches forged integral. Liberal safety factor. 
Spindles off-set back of yokeposts—scientifically correct—affords easy steering, 
with tendency to go in straight line. Steering knuckles and all connections drop 
forged from steel—no castings. Two-point ball bearings in hubs and all joints 
bronze bushed. 

STEERING GEAR. Irreversible, worm and sector made from special steel 
case hardened. All bearing surfaces ground. Connection from steering arm, at 
right, to left knuckle arm, obviates all tendency to “crankiness” on rough roads. 

CONTROL. Gear-shift lever at right of driver. Throttle and spark levers 
on left side of steering post, below wheel—operated by fingers of left hand with- 
out releasing grasp on wheel. Right hand free for emergency brake and gear 
shifting—the ideal control, rapidly superseding the fad for levers on top of wheel. 
Auxiliary foot accelerator. Clutch operated by left foot, service brake by right 
foot. Emergency brake by hand lever on right—ratchet lock. 

WHEELS. Artillery type. Large spokes—12. Spokes and felloes first grade 
second growth hickory. 

TIRES. 32"x31," on all wheels. Morgan & Wright. Universal quick-de- 
tachable rims. : 

BRAKES. Four—all acting on rear hubs—none on transmission. Service 
brake, contracting steel bands, camel-hair lined, acting on pressed steel drums 
integral with rear hubs. Emergency brakes, internal expanding rings in same 
drum—metal-to-metal. Both sets double acting. Grip on drum is intensified by 
motion of car after brakes have been applied. Service brakes being on outside 
renders adjustment easy. Pressed steel disc closes drum, making it dust-proof. 

SPRINGS. Front, semi-elliptic. Rear, full elliptic. Extra wide for this 
weight of car—2". Driving thrusts and braking strains taken by two radius 
rods—not by springs. 

FRAME. Pressed steel—U-section. Side members  straight—weakened 
neither by off-setting nor dropping. 

MUFFLER. E-M-F. design, silent. Silences by radiation—not by obstruc- 
tion. Absolutely no back-pressure. 

FENDERS. Enameled steel in the newest style, most approved enclosed- 
full-length-of-the-car type. 

MATERIALS. Cylinders made from special formula highest grade, fine 
grain, gray iron. Intake pipe, brass. Exhaust pipe, gray iron. Crank case, alum- 
inum. Frame, gears, springs, axles and driving shafts all made from special steels 
—each from an alloy best suited to its peculiar service and all from E-M-F. 
formula. Operating levers, spring supports, spring clips, shackles, brackets, rod- 
ends, etc., steel, heat treated. All smaller parts, not drop forged, are pressed or 
stamped steel—no malleable castings enter into the construction of the car—maxi- 
mum strength with minimum weight, and absolute assurance of the safety factor 
desired. 


BODY TYPES 


TOURING CAR. 5 passenger, roomy tonneau with liberal leg-room. Latest 
style, most approved, straight-line type. Handsomely finished. 
The *TOURABOUT"—an E-M-F. innovation. A classy 4-passenger car. Rear 
seats detachable, leaving room for trunks and baggage. A rumble seat is included 
in regular equipment; when attached makes a natty 3-passenger roadster. 

WHEEL BASE. 106". TREAD. Standard—5615". Special for Southern 
roads—61^. 

WEIGHT. Touring Car, slightly under 1800 pounds. 

GASOLINE CAPACITY. 15 gallons. OIL, 1 gallon. 

COLOR. E-M-F. Red 

PRICE. With standard equipment, pair acetylene headlights, and generator; 
side oil lamps, tail lamp, lamp brackets, tube horn, tire repair kit and tools— 
magneto included, of course—$1,250. F. O. B. Detroit, Mich. 


CO. OF NEW YORK 


Sole Distributors for the South and West 
SOUTHERN BRANCHES: 


Georgia Automobile Co., 
Savannah, Ga. 


wW. W. Coghill, 
Birmingham, Ala. 


Burke Automobile Co., 
Chattanooga, Tenn. 


McDonald Automobile Co., 
Memphis, Tenn, 


Page 24 


Eves of All Autoists Center 


Greatest of world's 
road races to be run 


at Savannah, Georgia 


HE spectacle of Chatham County, Geor- 
gia, vying with Long Island, New York, 
for the ownership of the best road- 

race course in the world for automobiles, is 
a pleasurable novelty and one not anticipated 
a few years ago. Nor were Savannah and 
New York City suspected of designs on the 
honor of holding the greatest automobile road- 
race. Yet such a thing has come to pass. 
And Savannah, most placid of America's sea- 
port cities, has just thrown open what is un- 
doubtedly the fastest course on earth, and is 
about to christen it with the greatest long- 
distance speed contest between racing auto- 
mobiles the world has yet known. 

Just which course—the one near Savannah or 
that near New York—will be the best when the 
latter, with its two-million-dollar cement park- 
way, is finished, even the experts do not pretend 
to say. But this year finds Savannah 
with by far the best race course on 
the globe. 1 

The Vanderbilt cup "n. over the 
Long Island parkway and the Nas- 
sau County roads, passed into history late in October. 
For the first time since the race was founded as an 
annual fixture in 1904, an American car won. And 
not only was the car of American make, but it was 
designed by an American, A. L. Riker; built entirely 
out of American materials and driven by an Amer- 
icon youth, George Robertson. In the three previous 
races for W. K. Vanderbilt's trophy, French cars won. 

Not only was the victory an American triumph as 
far as car and driver were concerned, but all pre- 
vious records for the event and for long-distance 
races in America were swept away by Robertson’s 
victorious craft. His time for the 258.06 miles was 
4 hours, 48 1-5 seconds, which is ‘an average speed 
of 64.38 miles an hour. 

An Italian car, driven by an American, Herbert 
Lytle, was second; an American car probably third, 
a German car undoubtedly fourth, and an American 
car presumably fifth. The uncertainty about how 
most of the cars finished resulted from the fact that 
the race was called off after two cars had crossed 
the finish line. 

If the race had been finished, American cars would 
have occupied three of the first five positions. More- 
over, of the seventeen cars that started, nine were 
running at the finish, and of this number seven were 
American-made machines, manned by American 
drivers. 

The speed in this Vanderbilt race exceeded not 
only the best time ever made before in this annual 
motor-racing fixture but all speed records on other 
American courses. The Italian car which finished 
second in the Vanderbilt had previously won at 
Savannah over the old course, averaging 50.70 miles 
an hour; had won the Briarcliff event with a speed 
of 46.15 miles an hour, and at Lowell, where it 
averaged 53.6 miles an hour. 

The winner of the*race, George Robertson, was 
probably the youngest man who took part. He was 
born in New York and practically *brought up" in 
his father’s garage. He was slated to drive an 
American car in the Vanderbilt race of 1906, but, in 
a practice spin, he carelessly wound the machine 
around a telegraph pole, eliminating it and nearly 
doing as much for himself. That was his first attempt 
to get into a long distance race. His first race was 
the Morris Park 24-hour race last fall, and the car 
he helped to drive finished seventh. His first long- 


First turn on Savannah track 


Under Full Speed Before the Grandstand 


By PERCY H. WHITING 


distance road race was run this spring while he 
finished no better than sixteenth in the contest for 
the Briarcliff trophy. In the Lowell long-distance 
grind he came nearer to a victory, finishing fourth. 
Then he concluded a long series of defeats by finish- 
ing fifth in the first of the Brighton Beach 24-hour 
races. 

Next began a notable series of victories, which in- 
cluded those in the second contest at Brighton Beach, 


Will Cost a Fortune 


“The Grand Prize race will cost a million 
dollars.” 

This is the newspaper estimate, and if two or 
three hundred thousand dollars are subtracted 
from the sum the actual cost of the greatest of 
American road races will be estimated with as 
much accuracy as is necessary. The roads over 
which the race will be run cost from $300,000 to 
$400,000. However, as they were not especially 
constructed for the race, they can hardly be con- 
sidered in the cost of the contest. The improve- 
ments of the roads made especially for the race, 
the cost of the cars, the outlay for prizes offered 
and the wages paid the men who take part will 
total at least $700,000. 

The big cars in the Grand Prize race cost 
nearly $25,000 each, and the small cars average 
perhaps $3,000. 

The winner of the race receives a gold bowl, 
valued at $5,000. In addition, cash prizes of 
$8,000 will be distributed among the winning 
drivers, with special tire prizes of $4,000, mag- 
neto prizes of $2,000, and various other remun- 
erations offered by accessory makers. 

Most of this outlay will be charged to adver- 
tising by the city of Savannah and by the auto- 
mobile makers. And the publicity received will 
be cheap at the price. 


the 200-mile spin at Philadelphia during Founders’ 
Week, and wound up with his brilliant triumph in 
the Vanderbilt race. 

A feature about the recent Vanderbilt contest, 
more notable than the fast time, was the fact that 
not a single person was killed during the race. Un- 
der ordinary circumstances this might not have been 


Winner of Vanderbilt Cup Race, October 24, 1908 


George Robertson 


marvelous. But the circumstances 
were extraordinary. With seventeen 
high-powered cars racing at more 
than express-train speed on a slip- 
pery course, and with 250,000 specta- 
tors over-running the police, the militia and the course, 
all at the same time, the chances for a horrible 
catastrophe were alarmingly good. 

While the race was in progress, conditions were 
critical enough, but as soon as the first two cars had 
finished, the spectators departed from their senses, 
after the manner of large crowds, and poured onto 
the track. The two cars which should have finished 
third and fourth plowed at racing speed into this 
crowd, upset an automobile or two and fortunately 
came to a stop before blood was shed. ‘Then the race 
was called off. 

That all of the good features of the Vanderbilt 
Cup race will be duplicated or surpassed and that 
none of the bad ones will be permitted is promised 
for the Grand Prize race on the Savannah course on 
Thanksgiving Day. 

When the Savannah Automobile Club decided to 
give the American people the greatest automobile race 
in the world, its members considered first what condi- 
tions entered into the make-up of a perfect road- 
race course. They agreed that such a course should 
be absolutely level, that the road should be wide and 
in perfect condition, that none of the turns should be 
sharp and that every turn should be banked. 

These points settled, a course was laid out that 
exactly filled all these requirements. It is located 
in Chatham County, Georgia, with the starting line, 
grandstand and other buildings inside the city limits 
of Savannah. 

This course is perfectly level. There is nothing in 
any part of it that bears the faintest resemblance to a 
hill. The roadbed was produced by the lavish appli- 
cation of human intelligence, Augusta gravel and con- 
vict labor, and is perfect. It is wide, well-drained 
and has an ideal surface. 

Not a curve or bend in the road is sufficiently sharp 
but that it may be taken at full speed by the fastest 
car ever made. To produce this condition, roads have 
been bent at several places into fine, sweeping lines. 
At two points it was necessary to make these turns 
in the front yards of obliging Chatham County ,citi- 
zens, but Savannah is race-mad and the sacrifice of a 
few flower beds and front lawns mattered to no one. 

Every turn in the road has been banked for the 
race. At sixteen points it was found necessary to 
raise the outside edge of the road, at some points as 
much as six or eight feet. This was done along 


Bridge for protection of pedestrians 
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on the South 


Formation of the roadway over which 
the machines will be run permits of 


the terrific speed of 75 miles per hour 


scientific lines, and under the direction of skilled civil engineers. Not a turn 
exists on the course that cannot be made in safety at a rate of 90 miles an hour— 
which is fifteen miles at least faster than the fastest car will average. 

The result of this combination of favorable natural conditions and the intelli- 
gent expenditure of unlimited money has been the making of an automobile course 
25 miles long, that is absolutely perfect. 

On other courses the tests of supremacy have been between the drivers. The 
man who could take bad turns with the least regard for his life usually took the 
prize. At Savannah the race is to be between the cars—not between the men who 
drive them. With long straight-aways, all the turns wide and banked, and the 
course in perfect condition, any driver of average experience can keep his car 
on the track at top speed. Nothing about the course offers any excuse why every 
car in the race should not go at full speed from the time the high gear is thrown 
in until the four hundredth mile has been reeled off. 

Savannah, therefore, offers the first real test of what cars can do. If they are 
capable of going 75 miles an hour for 400 miles, there is no reason why they 
should not do it in the Grand Prize race. And this is about the time expected 
of them. 

In this age of speed achievements the expression “seventy-five miles an hour” 
slips off one's tongue like the word “millions”. Anybody can say it, but few 
can comprehend it. 

This speed of 75 miles an hour is worth considering, especially from the view- 
point that in the Grand Prize race it must be maintained for 400 miles. It has 
been recorded that locomotive engines have gone 115 miles an hour. But that was 
for less than five miles. The fastest long-distance run ever made by a locomotive 
engine and its train of cars was at a rate of 84 miles an hour. But that was for 
only 118 miles. 

For a distance of 400 miles or more, the best time ever made on rails was in 
June, 1905, on the Lake Shore and Michigan Southern, when a train went 525 
miles at a rate of 69.69 miles an hour. This speed was nearly equaled by the 
racing automobiles on the slippery Vanderbilt course this year and is practically 
certain to be exceeded at Savannah, provided the course is dry. This means that 


From LaRoach Avenue to Skidway Road 


the winning driver will go something like 2,200 yards a minute (that is, 110 feet 
a second) for 400 miles. 

That a race of such extraordinary interest—a race greater than anything that 
any other American town ever had—should be held in a city no larger than 
Savannah and one so remote from the centers of automobile activity, teaches a 
lesson in municipal enterprise. Men of means in Savannah underwrote the ex- 
penses of the race. The Automobile Club of America and the Automobile Club 
of Savannah made the plans and secured the entries. Chatham County cut four 
miles of road through a dense forest, charging most of the expense to the good 
roads account and the rest to advertising. The state militia volunteered to turn 
out and police the course for the race. And so the people pulled together. The 
result should be the finest speed exhibition ever recorded. 

There were difficulties that no man expected. Not the least was in getting 
fereign cars to enter. Enemies of the race must have beert busy months in advance, 
for when representatives of the Automobile Club of America went to Italian 
makers and asked them to enter cars they were told (though this translation is 
perhaps not exactly literal): “If we send our cars there they will get stuck in 
the swamps and the natives will take them away from us and we shall never get 
them back to Italy." Whereupon they waxed almost hysterical. And before the 
entries could be secured it became necessary to insure the return of every Italian 
car on the dock in New York. This was done, and so were a half thousand other 
things by the men with the enthusiasm and the belief in Savannah. What the 
result will be the race will tell. 

The South has always been preeminent for its love of sports. Years ago horse- 
racing, prize-fighting and cock-fighting were the favorites. Football and baseball 
are the leaders at present. But very rapidly the South is coming to the fore at 
automobiling, and what the South does, is done in a whole-hearted spirit and 
with enthusiasm. ny ae ^ | 

The greatest beach-races in the world are held each spring in Florida. Begin- 
ning with this year, the greatest road-race of the year will be held each fall in 
Savannah. And summer and winter touring is popular. j 

Gradually, the country is becoming conscious of the fact that the South occupies 
a rather prominent position in the automobile world, and active campaigns by the 
more alert of the automobile manufacturers are making this realization an im- 
portant one. Much of the credit for this awakening is due to Savannah, her enter- 
prising citizens and the Grand Prize race. 
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Do you own a car that costs 


more than $1400? 


If so, this 


announcement is addressed by the Cadillac Com- 
pany, first to you; and, second, to the man who has 


hitherto felt that he could not afford any automobile. 


B 


ET 
- dli ee L3) 


Ultimately the Cadillac Thirty, at $1400, 
will find its way into the hands of hundreds 


of owners who have heretofore paid twice 
and thrice as much money. 


The deep-rooted conviction which these 
men naturally cherish—that there must be 
something lacking in the Cadillac ‘Thirty to 
make such a price possible—is one which the 
Cadillac Company is eager to encounter 
wherever it can be found. 


To meet and defeat that impression by 
practical demonstration during the ensuing 
season is of vastly more importance than the 
mere matter of sales. 


The latter problem has been disposed of 
by a demand from dealers which has ex- 
hausted an output of ten thousand cars; and 


30” Price 225.::0.5.Deco« $914.00 


Four cylinders, 30 'H. P., | in, wheel base. 


driven the factory to exert its fullest continu- 
ous capacity, night and day. 

Of infinitely greater moment, as affecting 
the well-being of the Cadillac Company a 
year from to-day, and ten years thereafter, if 
the establishment of the principle that a high- 
powered car, of the highest grade, can be 
built to sell at a popular price. 

Stripped to the chassis and subjected to 
the jealous scrutiny of experts in material and 
in mechanics; matched part against part, 
down to the last detail, with cars of known in- 
tegrity, sold at the highest market figure, the 
Cadillac Thirty will prove beyond question 
that such a car can be built at such a price. 

But your investigation, proving that the 
Cadillac Company has made the impossible 
possible by heroic means and methods, will 
likewise demonstrate this, that 


high-powered cars equal to the world’s best can 


be built to sell at a popular price in only the one 


factory which is fitted by experience and equip- 


ment to undertake the tremendous task. 


It may be accepted as an automobile 
maxim—a fundamental fact, fixed and final— 
that an assembled car is an unsound car in 


principle and practise. 


And as a corollary to this, you may set 
down a second motor maxim, to-wit:—That 
it is mechanically and financially impossible 
to build a really high-class, high-powered car 
on an assembling basis to sell at a popular 
price. 

Ask first, therefore, of any car which 
aspires to be a candidate for comparison with 
the Cadillac : 


“Ts it an assembled or a manufactured 
car?” 


If it is in any sense an assembled car— 
cross it off your list without a moment's hes- 
itation, because it is unworthy to be consid- 
ered with the world's best. 


'The reason a car runs well; the reason it 
does not get out of tune and out of repair; 
is that each part is perfect, and that all the 
parts co-ordinate. 


Under the auspices of the Royal Automo- 
bile Club, of London, England, this summer, 
in the most remarkable standardization test 
ever conducted anywhere in the world, three 
Cadillac cars were torn down; the parts 


thrown into a conglomerate heap; certain 
parts cast aside and new parts substituted; 
and the three cars built up again piece by 
piece out of the pile of parts selected at ran- 
dom—to run perfectly without hitch, skip, 
looseness or break in the 500 mile race on the 
Brooklands Track, in which the average 
speed per hour was 34 miles. 

In the Cadillac, every part—even those 
of the most infinitesimal importance—is 
manufactured to micrometer measurement 


Any one of the millions of parts which 
will constitute the ten thousand cars turned 
out of the Cadillac plant, would fit into its 
particular place as well in the ten thousandth 
Cadillac Thirty as in the first. 

Perfect synchronization in a car built up 
from parts made in a dozen different plants 
by a dozen different sets of machines and a 
dozen different corps of engineers is a mechan- 
ical impossibility. 

Get it firmly fixed in your mind that the 
Cadillac Thirty calls for comparison, not 
with any other automobile of approximate 


‘price, but with those few distinguished cars 


which command much more money. 
Verify this statement of value in your own 
town through your own Cadillac dealer. 


Cadillac Motor Car Company 


Member American Association Licensed Automobile Manufacturers 
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Can dy (Continued rom Page 10) 


Goodness at a sacrifice, why, if you'll tell me all about it, so I'll know where I stand, I 
might be able to help.” 


“I really can not explain, fully," the preacher said. “Never mind. Let 
No matter what de- it Test." 


dram ese io E As Tidwell was leaving, the merchant stood in the doorway, and, with a regret- 


Con ane, dure fui face, watched him as he walked down the long aisle. 
to pronounce 


Sorority CHAPTER XXII 
Chocolates— 
Taylor-Made— IDWELL’S reflections were anything but cheerful as he passed out into 
| | the cream of creams the hot sunshine of the breezeless street, and walked aimlessly about the 
CEA | TERME among chocolates. city. Presently, however, his spirits began to rise, as he thought of Lucille’s 
qoum cA coming. What would it matter anyway? he asked himself. He had enough 


money to take them to their destination, and with his talent and energy, backed 


2 by the dynamic force of their great love he could easily make his way. 
Ót ori He found himself, therefore, in rather a cheerful state of resignation to the 
inevitable at the great new railway station after nightfall fully half an hour 
a 


rd before the arrival of the expected train. That there might be no possible delay 
zy (ade/ in securing private conveyance to the hotel, he engaged the services of a cabman 

to wait with a four-wheeler at the main entrance; and to pass the time away, 

he walked about the big electric lighted sitting room, looking at his watch every 


Send us $1.00, and we willsend you PREPAID, a full one-pound box five minutes and making useless inquiries of the attendants. 

(craftsmanship design) of SORORITY CHOCOLATES and three After awhile the guard announced the train from the north, and with a hasty 
ARTISTS’ DUPLICATES in colors, (11x24 in.) of a famous artist's and excited glance to see that his cab was in its place, Tidwell hurried out into 
SORORITY GIRL STUDIES, absolutely free. Address ‘ the vast train-shed and saw the streaming search-light on the locomotive’s head 
Taylor Bros. Company, dins Battle Creek, Mich. as it crawled in at the end of the long building. Tidwell strained his eyes 


TE . [through the smoke-filled space and refracted glare of the arc-lights overhead 
3271] Urn d to see the form he loved. His heart was sinking with abject alarm, when he 
Te US eee ES ERG spied her not far away, accompanied by a sleeping car porter with her rather 
pem ~~ PUO po NEL F large hand-bag. She saw him as he looked down over the heads of those on the 
c SIUE stairs and smiled feebly. When she had passed through the gate he slipped 
a coin into the porter's hand and told him to take the bag to the cab. 


*You must be awfully tired," he said, almost choking with relief and joy. 


"P" = j J Hs 


— EL c2 1 “Oh, I am," she said. “It was so dusty and hot.” 
a M 20% Down, 10% a Month E T At the open door of the cab she hung back hesitatingly. 
i i$ o A wealth of suggestions for Christmas E - z $2 "Where are you going?" she asked helplessly. 
Sifts is contained in ouratest Catalog, BEUT Uam He pressed her arm warningly, for the porter was bowing himself away, 
ID 1d number 99. Send for it to-day. It will $509 . |. 4082|. and the cabman was looking down from his seat inquiringly. | 
| IE CAMDEN solvetheé problem of “what to give — es, SOC “Oh, it is not far," he said reassuringly, and he aided her to get in. He 
| 4 ts a = and, better still, how to pay for it. B4 E named the hotel to the driver, and took his seat beside her. 
Every diamond we sell is guaranteed SEA | She said nothing. Her glance was on the lights in the shops past which they 
| AND Demi as to prie.and quality. If your local were rumbling over the stony pavement. Leaning forward he took her hand and 
IB wWEME.AV 7 Vbi ou ni oncle St Ps T SERES. 3 pressed it, drawing her shoulder close to his. 
diei ime AAEE er gane re s AE s — | *What is the matter, darling?" he asked her. 
Our direct methods of buying and sell- Me gee: ; TE : X : : 
ing Save “you-at least two profits. We BM Wes NEN “Oh, I don’t know,” her breast rose and fell and a sigh escaped her lips. 
| 20. E ES x B send goods prepaid for examination me EU es *Somehow it seems all so much more serious than I thought it would be. I 


Send for catalog -99. i ER os ess suppose Gilbert made me blue. He and Graham drove me to Darley in Graham's 
mn y $9) new trap which his father gave him, and they were both so sweet and thoughtful. 
J : IVI ; LYO N & CO. 2/4 | Graham gave me a big bunch of costly roses. I had to leave them in the train; 
71-73 NASSAU STREET uD - 7 they were withered, and Gilbert, as poor as he is, tried to give me an extra 
NEW Ors twenty-five dollars to spend down here. I couldn't take it—I simply couldn't, 
ee eee con ine knowing what he'll think and feel when he finds out everything. Then I got 

nervous as we passed through Marietta.” 

“Oh, I see!” Tidwell scoffed lightly, “because she is visiting there and you 
were afraid she’d actually run down to the train to meet you.” 

“No, not that,” Lucille said tremulously, “but I overheard two passengers 
— — ——— —————M q SN Re — ——— |on the car talking about the town. They said it was only twenty miles from 

| Atlanta, and that there is an electric trolley-line between the two places and that 
people are constantly passing to and fro." 

*Oh, well" Tidwell still pursued his method of reassurance, laughing as he 
stroked the back of her hand. “She is with her sick aunt and can't possibly 
get away." 

The girl was silent for a moment, and then she said tentatively: 
pet ee *But you know she might. You said, I think that we'd be obliged to stay 

° here till to-morrow. Why is that necessary?" 
you want a fine “On account of the trains," he replied. “The best one, on which they have 
the finest accommodations, and which makes the quickest through time, leaves 


farm for little money | « noon.” 


—a farm that is bigger than you can afford to “Oh I she lapsed into silence again, slipping her hand from his clasp, and 
own where you live now? touching her lips with her handkerchief. 

—a farm that will grow bigger crops than you “I am just a little bit sorry you didn't let Gilbert give you that money," he 
un que eo you prosent Sarasi 4 tvs , |said. “It might have come in handy. The truth is, I met with a rather big 
Won EOT idera i disappointment." He told of his talk with Daggart, adding, as she stared won- 


—a farm that will grow more valuableeach year? | deringly into his eyes: “We've simply got to grin and bear it. I've got enough 
You can get such a farm to put us beyond all trace of anybody in Springtown and I can take care of you." 


The New Models 10 and 11 | Her wavering eyes sought the white glare of the street. He reached owt for 

in the Southwest | her hand and took it, but it had a certain resistive rigidity as it lay in his. 
REMING | ON om g rem 20 nosmet | “Blue again?" he laughed. “I ought not to have mentioned that dis- 
HAVE Some of the finest land in the Southwest lies | appointment." 


rena, Sp eS ae It can be bought on easy terms “Gilbert told me Mr. Daggart was here,” she faltered, “but I had no idea you 
: a De PER ur would meet him. I thought you'd get the—the money before you left home." 


Every merit that Remington typewriters have always 


Every merit that ANY typewriter has ever had. The low rates offered by the Cotton Belt each 


New and revolutionary improvements which XO type- c M pe make a trip of investigation very He explained the situation rather clumsily under the shadow and chill of 
wr r has ever nad. chea " 1 
Model 10, with column selector; Model 11, with built- p and profitable her uneasiness. 
Do you want to know more 


in tabulator. “Of ^ 9 i ; 
course," he added ou couldn't blame me for not getting the mone 
REMINGTON TYPEWRITER COMPANY froo copies. of beautifully illus: ; > J getting y 


(Incorporated) trated books about thie great | When he had plainly promised it to me. How was I to know that he’d act so 


country. It will pa ou to i 7 999 
NEW YORK AND EVERYWHERE Sed dn. E E. ae peculiarly? 


Address communications to E. W. LaBEAUME, “I don’t blame you,” Lucille declared loyally, “and yet—” 
REMINGTON TYPEWRITER COMPANY Gen Pass. and Ticket ra “Well, here we are," Tidwell interrupted, as the cab slackened its speed and 
eachtree 5t., anta, - x 


1565 Pierce Bldg., St. Louis, Me, | drew up at the hotel. *I told the driver to put us down at the ladies' entrance. 
| | We must be careful not to be seen by any one who might know us. Tired as 

) | NT m you are, I’m afraid I’ll have to get you to walk up. I don't exactly like to use 
$513 CLEAR PROFIT IN 51 DAYS FROM AN INVESTMENT OF $150 the elevator; it is very conspicuous. I have the keys of the rooms in my pocket, 


) 2 "O. and it is only three flights. Very few people use the stairs and no one will 
- . . ; iw lt Is the result from the operation of one E ; h I 
dea fec T ' € American Box Ball Alley in Sullivan, Ind. | meet us. I came down that way so that Pd know the ropes. can carry 
Why not go into this business yourself? It b T 
gant E M aid or teme Mis tee 
me 1 . wi . . . 
town. These alleys pay from $25.00 to $65.00 each, She seemed even more disturbed by his hurried warnings, but he was paying 


per week. This is no gambling device, but a splendid n ing to do but allow herself 
voe e annee a nt chytied exercise. "Liber. | the Cabman, and when he turned to her, there was nothing 


ally patronized by the best people of both sexes. Quickly in- | to be assisted up the stairs and along the corridor to the door of her room. 
stalled, conveniently portable. No pin boy needed. Receipts 


are nearly all profit. Nearly 5,000 sold to date. We sell on pay- “Now, here we are snug as a bug in a rug," he jested, as he put her bag 
ments and our catalog is free. 


7 1 i the darkness and he saw 
pile Ae tiahi, AMERICAN BOX BALL COMPANY, dow n and unlocked. the door It swung back into A ive 
PATENTEES, 1446 Van Buren St., Indianapolis, ind. her shrink, as her inquiring eyes met his. “Come on. It isnt a bears-den, 
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UNCLE REMUS'S—THE HOME MAGAZINE FOR 


GILBERT NEAL 


and nothing will bite you. 
us as bride and groom." 

She allowed herself to be led into the dark room and after he had closed 
the door she heard him sliding his hands along the wall in search of the 
fixture of the electric light. He found it; the room was illuminated in an 
instant and she stood before him a piteous, wide-eyed creature as she looked 
about her almost as a child awakening from sleep. 

“Now,” he said, “now we are all to ourselves, and haven't a thing to fear. | 
To be doubly cautious, I am going to order our supper sent up here. ru 
bet you are ravenous." | 

"Lm not; I couldn't touch a thing," she said with a little shrug. "Don't | 
order anything for me. You go down if you wish." | 

He looked at her in growing concern, and took her hands and was draw- | 
ing her into his arms when she suddenly and firmly disengaged herself and 
stood away from him. 

"Why, darling, what's the matter?" he asked. 

“Nothing, only you must not—treat me that way,” she looked about the 
room, her pretty brows drawn, her lips quivering. 

"But, dear, have you become afraid of me all at once?" he asked, chagrined 
by her alteration in manner. 

"No, Pm not afraid of you," she returned, “but I don't want you to 
—to touch me in that way, here in a room, like this. I—I don't want you 
to do it; that's all." 

She went to one of the windows and stood with her back to him. He saw 
her shoulders quiver as from a shudder. 

He drew nearer and looked at her sculptured profile against the folds 
of the heavy window-curtain. 

“T can't understand you at all,” he managed to say. 

“I don't care," she said. “I’ve told you what I want, and that must 
settle it.” She moved to the bureau and stood before the mirror. She started 
to unpin her hat, and then as if on second thought, she let her hands fall 
to her sides. 

“Have you ceased to love me, Lucille?" he asked, his voice choking, as 
he stared desperately at her. 

*No, but I think I see it all differently," she sank into the chair, and with 
her hands folded in front of her she leaned forward. “It must have been the 
way Gilbert and Graham treated me with their thoughtful attentions. They 
both seemed so sorry I was going away, and I couldn’t help thinking how 
terrible it would be when they found out the truth. I never seemed to think 
of it before, but it may actually kill my mother, and as for Gilbert—now I 
think of it calmly with my eyes open, and remember how he fought that man 
about me. I’m sure he will follow us, and think of that—think of what that 
would mean. He would kill you, Mr. Tidwell.” 

“Why do you call me Mr. Tidwell?” the preacher demanded almost fiercely 
from the depths to which she had lowered him. “What has caused you to 
change so frightfully? You have grown cold and suspicious. You trusted 
me fully at home. I am carrying out my part of the plan as well as mortal 
can and now that we are well on our way to a place where we can be happy 
as we were born to be happy, why you turn round and begin—” he choked 
up and failed to finish, standing before her his face full and dark. They 
were both silent for a period of time and then he said soothingly, with a 
touch of his old manner and tender eloquence: 

"You are simply blue, darling. You will feel all right on the train to- | 
morrow when we are rapidly putting the miles between us and home." | 

“Home, that's it!" Lucille repeated the word softly. “I never knew till | 
to-day how much I love it. I thought I wanted to go out West with you, but 
I never shall love any earthly spot like that up there in the mountains, I 
love them all, father, mother, Gilbert, and even Dave." | 

*Why, don't you add Graham and be done with it," Tidwell frowned, as | 
he strode angrily back and forth before her. | 

“Well, I do care for him, in a way," the girl admitted. “I never realized | 
it before, but his love for me has been the most patient and unselfish love | 
that a man ever gave a poor unworthy girl I certainly have treated him | 
unfairly in slipping out of the house at night to meet a married man and all | 
the time allowing him to hope that I cared for him. Im sick of myself, and 
this"—she passionately waved her hand about the room—*'makes me more dis- 
gusted than anything I ever did. I don't like it. It is a prison. You made 
me sneak up the stairs like a thief. You are afraid we'll be seen. I've been 
thoughtless and foolish, but I haven't stolen anything, and I'm not a bad girl, 
and you know it." 

“No one ever dreamt of such rubbish,” Tidwell said aghast. “It is all 
coming right out of your own little excited head. Now, you are not going to 
back out are you dear, after we have already made the plunge? We can’t 
return. Our bridges have been burnt behind us. To go to the Barnets as late 
as this would excite talk, even if you wanted to do so. And then you must 
really think of me. I simply can’t live with that woman a day longer. After 
this, you would not want to marry any other man. You'd never be any happier 
at home than you were. 'The old feeling would come back. You are going to 
stick to me, aren't you?" | 

“Yes, I'm going to keep my promise," Lucille said, reflectively. “But it 
must be in the right way. When we get to our destination I shall earn my 
own living in some sort of fashion till you have obtained your divorce, and | 
then we can be married." 

*Oh, well, you sha'n't advertise for a position to-day any way," Tidwell 
laughed, much relieved. “Now, lets have our supper There can't be any 
harm in our eating together here." | 

“No, I shall rot consent to that either,” was the firm reply. “That would | 
be more prison-like—fed through a hole in the wall in a strong room like this. 
You can have a cup of coffee and a piece of toast brought to me in the morn- 
ing, but I don't want a thing to-night. Graham had a big box of candies 
and we ate too much of them." 

*Graham, Graham, Graham!" Tidwell said darkly. *If I hear his name 
spoken as often out West I shall go mad. It is strange that it bobs up so 
much oftener now than it did when we were at home. It is a case of distance 
lending enchantment, I guess." | 

Lucille ignored his levity, as she rose. “Now, you must go,” she said. “I 
am tired and need rest." 

“But it is only nine o'clock," Tidwell protested, looking at his watch. 
"Surely you are not going to cut our first evening short like this when—when 
it is so lonely down here among strangers. Why, I could not possibly sleep 


Remember, if you act like that people will spot 
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The grocer may sell you a poor lamp- 
chimney, saying, “it’s just as good as the MACBETH 


chimneys.” 

But when it breaks from heat you learn that 
the grocer was mistaken. 

My name on a lamp-chimney means that the 
man who made it says that it will not break 
from heat—and the man who makes a thing 
usually knows what it is made of. 

Macsetu lamp-chimneys at a few cents 
apiece more are cheaper than the breaking 
kind at any price. 
My Lamp-Chimney Book insures getting the right chimney 


for any burner, and gives suggestions about lamps, chimneys, 
I gladly 


wicks, oils, and tells how to keep lamps in order. 
mail it, free, to anyone who writes for it. Address 


MACBETH, Pittsburgh 


BUFFALO 


LITHIA SPRINGS WATER 


A natural spring water bottled at the springs. It has been 
before the public for thirty-five years and is offered upon its rec- 
ord of results accomplished. To those who have tested it there 
is no need to speak; to those who have not we would like to send 
medical testimony as to its merits in the treatment of Gout, 
Rheumatism, Bright’s Disease, Albuminuria of Pregnancy, In- 
flammation of the Bladder and all Uric Acid Troubles.. There 
is no “Tablet” or other concentrated form of this water—it is 
sold as it flows from the earth only. Like every article of merit, 
this water is counterfeited. Buy only of dealers who are above 
suspicion. 


Voluminous medical testimony on request. 
general drug and mineral water trade. 


An ideal Christmas Gift . 


BOUCHER ADJUSTABLE 
SHAVING GLASS 


man should have one. 


For sale by the 


Ev 
It makes shaving safe and comfortable. 
It may be n to any window, or elsewhere to obtain. 


a strong light, and instantly adjusted to any angle. 
It may be carried safely in a satchel. 


Furnished express paid, 


Beveled Edge, $2.00; Chipped Edge, $1.50; Magnifying, $5.00. 


Money refunded if not satisfactory. Send for circular. 


CALDWELL MANUFACTURING CO0., 18 Jones St., Rochester, N. Y. 
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Children's Department. 


AN “UNCLE REMUS” CHRISTMAS LETTER 


December the Two-eye, Nineteen- 
none-one, Getting-near-Christmas, Ga. 
Dear Girls: 

I am about to write with nothing 
to write about, and that reminds me 
that it would be better if each of you 
would write a letter a week to Mama 
and Papa. This would save the trouble of writing two letters each week. 
Therefore, tell Lillian to write one to Mama and Papa each week. Make 
these as long as you can or as short as you please. Am glad you liked 
the apples, and am pleased to know you divided with the girls. 

We had Lucien and Aileen and the baby for Thanksgiving. The 
baby wrote a letter to Mildred and used the Portugese language so 
as to make it more interesting. He told everything he was writing, but 
I couldn’t hear what he said. He had the pencil in both hands and 
perspired freely. It was a big undertaking. 

Roy and Fritz brought Mrs. Cobb's 
chicken-eating cat over yesterday and asked 
if I would let the dog kill it. I consented, 
thinking the cat would get away, but I didn't 
know what a real bull dog Muldoon was. They 
carried the cat in a sack to the middle of the 
pasture and put it down and called the dog. author speaks of the 


The dog was very much surprised to see the 


sack jumping up and down. made in anticipation of 


The cat rushed out when the dog was 
not looking and had a good start. Muldoon, 
however, caught sight of it and was off like a shot. The cat got as far 
as the Richardson's fence and jumped on it. Muldoon was there and 
jumped as high as the fence, pulling the cat down with him. Muldoon 
made short work of the cat. 

I was sorry when it was too late, but Muldoon broke the cat's neck 
and it didn't suffer at all. But I have made up my mind not to have 
any more such affairs in my back yard. I heard a man on the car say 
that he heard Santa Claus would fail to come to Atlanta this 
year for fear of catching smallpox. How true it is I don't 
know, but I thought it might interest Mildred. For 
my part, I should think Santa Claus would have 
experience enough to get vaccinated. If it does turn 


This letter, written by Joel Chandler Harris to his 
daughters when they were away at boarding school, is 
fourth in a series which will be printed in the Children’s 
Department. In the letter appearing on this page, the 
nearness of the Christmas 
holidays, and he also hints at the preparations being 


the children’s home-coming. 


out that Santa Claus has not been vac- 
cinated, what will Mildred do about it? 

J. C. feels that he is in a peck of 
trouble over this. He wants Dr. Crowe 
to hunt up Santa Claus and vaccinate 
him right away. 

Tell Mildred to write at once to 
Mama and tell her what presents she wants bought to give to others. 
Mama will not write this week as she has been so busy fixing for Christ- 
mas, and I am not going to write much longer myself—mainly because 
there isn’t anything of much interest to write about. But we have the 
cutest present for both of you that you ever saw. Fine! Some of us will 
meet the train. 

If my dear gals will collect their thoughts, put them in a bag and 
shake them up, they will see that Christmas is only twenty-three days off. 
Thus does time fly when we are not look- 
ing; but the moment we start looking it 
ceases to gallop and seems to be almost too 
tired to walk. 

I wrote you a little note about our Thanks- 
giving here, which you mizht have guessed 
as it is pretty much the sanie every year. 
We should have been glad to have you with 
us, but the fact you were not here will cause 
us to enjoy Christmas all the more. 

And as for that Christmas fruit cake! 

W ell! 

Your loving DADDY. 
P. S. Dear Billy Ann: I enclose your “developed” films. They have 
but one trouble—all, all, are double. Consequently take notice: 
1. Don’t get nervous. 
2. Hold your "gun" steady when you go to take a shot. 
3. Press the button steadily and not with a jerk. 
t. The slightest move of the "gun" ruins the picture. 
5. When you "shoot" again, take some soothing syrup for 
your nerves. 
Part of these directions are culled from the Kodak 
company's booklet. The others come from me. 


DAD. 


| CHRONICLES of the ZOTWOTS, the CHILDREN'S FRIENDS 


A Warning 
To Mothers 


There once was a lady 
Who scolded her baby 

And caused the poor kiddy to cry. 
The Zotwots with long hair 
Snooched up, up, the dark stair 


And sniggled the kidkin away 
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To a place where they are scrubbed 
And most sploppingly tubbed 


And glanged on a line for to dry. 
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P. S. 


Now, the Jay-fowl never does forget 
The things the Zotwots do 

For the Jay-fowl is the Zotwot's pet 

And the Zotwots know it, too. 


NOTE—Next month the sad tale of 
a grouchy Policeman, and what the 
Zotwots did to him, will be told in 
the €hildwen's Department. And it 
will 5e illustrated, too. 


Verse and Picture 
By R. J. DEAN 


From the city of Aroundabout, 
which—as everybody knows—is the 


R J. DEAN-.O8 


capital of the land of Everywhere, the 
Zotwots—the children's friends—-and 
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their pet, the earnest yet soulful Jay- 


um 


fowl, have come to add happiness to 
the lives of the young folks. 
For a long, long time it has been 
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the habit of grown-ups to frighten 
children with the dread “boogerman”, 
but in the Zotwots the children have 
something with which to frighten their 
elders when these same elders need 
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imi frightening—for the Zotwots never do 


anything unless it is right, as all chil- 
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dren know. 
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But that their effect upon certain 
i people, who heretofore have made life 
miserable for little folks, has been for 
the better is very evident. We have 
known crusty old gentlemen and 
crabbed maiden ladies to scream at 
the very mention of the Zotwots. They 
know what's in store for them if they 
don't respect the rights of children. 
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BUSTER BROWN'S 


Four-Fold 


cuaranteca SOCKINGS 


For BOYS and GIRLS 
For MEN and WOMEN 


n ZR of it, sans and ppb tien mia = now 
avoi ne tiresome Drudgery o arning by buying 
BUSTER BROWN’S GUARANTEED STOCKINGS for 
your Children, for Yourself and for your Husband. 


OUR FOUR-FOLD GUARANTEE 


New pair for any pair of Buster Brown’s Stockings 
for BOYS, or GIRLS, or WOMEN, or MEN that wear 
to holes in heel or toe within 4 months. 

Money back if you don’t find Buster Brown’s Stock- 
ings, all 4 kinds, are made better, dyed better, and 
look better than any other 25c stocking. 


PRICE—$1.00 Per Box of Four Pairs 


Colors—Black or Tan for Women and Children; 
Black, Tan, Navy Blue or Gray for Men—in medium 
or heavy weights. 

Sold by high grade department stores and dealers 
everywhere. If your dealer hasn't them DON'T ac- 
cept inferior substitutes, but send us a Dollar Bill and 
the dealer's name, stating kind, size, (or size of shoe,) 
weight and color desired, and we will send you a box 

| of 4 pairs by return mail, postpaid. Address 


BUSTER BROWN'S HOSIERY MILLS 
390-400 Sherman Avenue, Chattanooga, Tennessee 


BYCK'S NATURE SHOES 


For Misses and Children 


Our own design—controlled 
exclusively by us. Allow 
the feet to grow as nature 
intends. 

Byck’s Nature Shape are 
the only shoes that will pre- 
vent corns, bunions, deform- 
ed toes, and ingrowing nails 
—this because they fit and 
are scientifically built. 
Made of fine Vici Kid, Pat- 
ent Leathers, Gun Metal or 
Russian Calf— button or 
lace. 

Best school shoes—outlast 
two or three pairs of ithe 
ordinary kind. 

All sizes. Infant's, 1 to 6, 
$1.50; Child's, 5 to 8, $2.00; 
81-2 to 11, $2.50; Misses’, 
111-2 to 2, $3.00; 21-2 to6, 
$3.50. 

We will refund money if 
you wish. 

State exact size if possi- 
ble, and place foot on piece 
of paper- draw pencil 
around held vertically to 
get correct shape. 

Write for Catalog. Ad- 
dress Dept. B. 


s 
BYCK BROS. & CO. 
Specialists in Children’s Shoes. | ATLANTA, GA. 


A $5.00 Illustrated Edition of 


LITTLE WOMEN 
for only $1.00 


, LOUISA M. ALCOTT'S 
‘Little Women" remains 
the favorite story of real 
childhood life. During the 
life of Miss Alcott, Frank 
T. Merrill, the artist, made 
over 200 drawings for a 
$5.00 edition of book which 
truthfully depicts the 
scenes and characters of 
the story. We have re- 
printed a limited number 
of copies of this $5.00 illus- 
trated edition, with a new 
cover design, and we will 
send you a copy prepaid 
on receipt of $1.00 if you 
mention Uncle Remus 's— 


602 Pages 
Size 6x8 1-2 Inches 
The Home Magazine. 
LITTLE, BROWN & C0., Publishers, Boston 


, 
Your Boy's Reading 
Give him reading that not only inferests but de- 
velops him. Fiction, History, Biography by 
master writers—Photography, Mechanics, Elec- 
tricity, Collecting, Sports and Ath- 
letics—all combine wholesome entertain- 


ment with beneficial moral influence when 
read in 


The 

>,” American Boy 

Every issue is filled with beautiful illustra- 
tions and timely articles, every page pre- 
senting the finest kind of reading for your 

boy. $1 yearly—an investment that will yield 
bigger returns than any other outlay you could 
make. Subscribe to-day. Sample copy, 10c. 
SPRAGUE PusLISHING Co., 66 MAJESTIC BLDG., DETROIT, MICH. 


FILMS DEVELOPED 
10 CENTS PER ROLL 
ALL SIZES. 


VELOX PRINTS, BROWNIES, 3c; 
3M x 34, 3 x AM 1c; 4x5, 3a 5c. 
Send us two negatives and we will print them without 
Charge asa sample of our work; we are film s 
and give you better results than you have ever had. 


COLE & CO: Asbury Park, N.J. 


UNCLE REMUS'S—THE HOME 


Letters from 


Works in Postoffice 


Fort Davis, Tex.—Dear Uncle Re- 
mus: I have never written to you 
before but I am going to try my luck 
atit. I am not trying to win a prize, 
but am just simply writing to let 
you know I enjoy reading your Mag- 
azine, especially the Children's De- 


partment. I hope other children wiil 
enjoy reading my letter. I am not 
much on writing stories. I am just 


out here visiting my aunt, and I came 
here from Arizona. I am working in 
the postoffice here, and I like it very 
much. I have one sister here with 
me and two more sisters and a brother 
and my mother and father are all in 
Arizona. Mama doesn’t like it in Ari- 
zona because the summers are very 
warm and winters are very cold. I 
like to live in Texas, as there are so 
many beautiful mountains and scenery 
around here. I am getting so much 
fatter out here than I was in Arizona. 
I wish I could write you a better let- 
ter, but as I cannot write very good 
I know they will not be very much 
enjoyed. Yes, I want to tell you 
about my school I went to in Arizona. 
I had lots of fun and was in the 
seventh grade. I also took drawing 
lessons and I got 100 in drawing at 
the end of the term of school. My 
teacher's name was Miss Neal. I like 
her very much. Well, as I don’t want 
to take up too much room in your 
Magazine I must close. 
Emity MULHERN. 


Climate Is Ideal 

Hawthorn, Fla.—Dear Uncle Re- 
mus: I am a little girl 12 years old, 
and live in Florida. We moved here 
last January from Fayetteville, N. C. 
I am a Tennesseean by birth. I like 
Florida. The climate here is fine. It 
is never very hot. We get the sea and 
gulf breezes which make it very pleas- 
ant; but it gets quite cold in winter. 
In 1894 there was snow and it killed 
all the orange trees. We have a nice 
grove just bearing, and some of the 
trees are bending beneath their load 
of oranges. Many other tropical 
fruits grow here. The apples are not 
much good, and we miss them. Peaches 
and watermelons were fine while the 
season lasted. Papa has a nice farm, 
and despite the drought will make a 
fairly good crop. Corn and cotton 
are nice. We have a nice home with 
a wide piazza around the house, an 
ideal place for hammocks. As we 
sit on our piazza we get a glimpse of 
Lake Melrose through the towering 
pine trees which border the limpid 
waters. There are many lakes which 
abound with fish We have many 
lilies and roses, cape jasmine, olean- 
ders, myrtles and our shade is from 
china, camphor, magnolia and orange 
trees, with many vines wreathing the 
piazza. Taken all together, it is a 
pretty place, with school and churches 
close by. Melrose village is two miles 
away. Many Northern people winter 
there, where they have pretty cottages. 

Route 2. Insx H. BEECH. 


Lives on a Ranch 


Bullards, Oreg.—Dear Uncle Re- 
mus: I am a little girl ten years old. 
I live on a ranch. I can see a small 
town across the river which has only 
two stores and one lumber mill in it. 
I can also see a cannery and two other 
lumber mills. I live a quarter of a 
mile from the Coquille river, and two 
miles from the light-house. Our house 
is small, but we have a tent and we 
have a nice view. I can see the boats 
go up the river. First, the Wolverine; 
she is small, but the fastest boat on 
the river. The Favorite is next, and 
much larger than the Wolverine. The 
Dispatch is larger yet, but not quite 
as fast. The Liberty is the slowest 
boat on the river. ‘They call it the 
“snail”. The Venus is a boat which 
takes the place of the other boats 
when they are not fit to run. I have 
only three pets; a cat named Fritz, 
and two hens, Dolly and Biddy. 
There are many kinds of trees grow- 
ing around our house. Myrtle trees, 
pussy-willow, alder, cedar, hemlock 
and spruce are not far away, and it 
is only a little way into the forest. 
There are many kinds of birds—sea- 
gulls, blue-jays, wrens, canaries, 
cranes and also a few eagles, hawks 
and crows. I have three brothers 
and three sisters. My brothers are 
all younger than I am, and one sister 
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is younger; the other two are older. 
My sister Myra takes care of the 
baby, and my two brothers get the 
wood and water. I help mama and 
do all I can. This is all I have to 
say now. FLORA Pnuirrorr. 


Rides in Snow to School 


Rexford, Mont.—Dear Uncle Re- 
mus: I thought I would write a let- 
ter and let you know how I was get- 
ting along. I am a boy 12 years of 
age, and I am in the sixth grade. 1 
live in Flathead county, where we 
have snow four months of the season, 
and I ride down hill to school. I like 
school very well I read the story 
of the little girl in California, and 
how I wish I could be there, and have 
as much fun as she had. If she was 
up here in Montana she would see 
enough snow. I am glad to hear 


that the children are getting along so 


fine. I want to tell you that I have 
no pets but a cat. I wish I could 
have a dog and go hunting pheasants 
and get a rabbit if I see one. 
Bryan B. BUFFINGTON. 


Wants To Be Inventor 


College Park, Ga.—Dear Uncle Re- 
mus: My mother says if I will write 
you a letter she will copy it on the 
typewriter for me. I am a little boy, 
and I go to the College Park public 
school. I like all my studies, but like 
best of all to read. At home I study 
about electricity, and some day I am 
going to be an electrical engineer. I 
think wireless telegraphy is wonder- 
ful, and I read with my mother about 
the Marconi ship Lusitania. But I 
love to study about birds and their 
habits, too. Last winter I read the 
Tar Baby to mama and we laughed 
over it together. I have read the 
book of Remus stories and I liked 
them. A friend gave me a copy of 
Robinson Crusoe—a copy of the orig- 
inal book—and every noun in it begins 
with a capital letter. Some day when 
I am a man I am going to travel and 
learn more of the world in which I 
live. And when I invent something 
and make plenty of money I am going 
to build an orphans’ home. If you 
print this I will write again and tell 
you something about the birds. 

Max HEMPERLY. 


Team Ran Away With Fish 

Byhalia, Miss.—Dear Uncle Remus: 
I have always lived in the country. 
My father came from Georgia about 
thirty-five years ago. I live six miles 
from a little town called Byhalia. It 
is a very pretty little town. The 
other day a little dog found two lit- 
tle rabbits and I heard them squeal. 
I ran to the dog, got the rabbits and 
ran the dog away. I have three pets, 
a puppy, a dog and a cat. The 
puppy’s name is Zip, and the dog's 
name is Bowser. Now I will tell you 
of a fishing trip we took down in 
Pigeon Roost bottom. We started 
early in the morning and got down 
there pretty late. We went and set 
our hooks, came back and ate our 
dinner, which tasted good, for we 
were hungry! We rested a little bit 
and went to look at the hooks, and 
we just got lots of fish. By this time 
it was cloudy and thundering, and it 
was near night. They turned the 
wagon upside down and we got under 
it and slept there all night, and the 
next morning when we started home 
we just had all the fish we wanted, 
but when we got out of the bottom 
the team ran away and one of the 
boys fell out, and I was so scared I 
couldn't get out. You bet we had a 
time! Well, as my letter is getting 
long I will stop. 

Lonnie McDANIEL. 


This Tree Owns Itself 
Athens, Ga., Dear Uncle Remus: I 
am a girl of ten years and I like the 
stories of Brer Fox and Brer Rabbit, 
and thought I would tell you some- 


Purity Essential. 


In no other forra of food is Purity 
so absolutely essential as in milk 
products. Richness is also necessary, 
as without richness, milk is of iittle 
value ə: a food. Purity and richness 
are the embodiment of Borden's Eagle 
Brand Condensed Milk. As a food 
for infants or for general household 
purposes it has no equal. 
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Pears 


The skin welcomes Pears’ 
Soap. It gently cleanses, 
freshens and  beautifes. 
Never irritates nor acts 
harshly. 

Have you used Pears’ 
Soap? 


Get it anywhere. 


Hand-made 
Battenberg 
center piece, with 


linen and drawn 
work center, 


AN INEXPENSIVE CHRISTMAS GIFT 


We will also send you FREE our complete catalog, contain- 
ing over 700 illustrations of Patterns, Art Linens, Battenbergs, 
Embroidery Materials, etc. If you don’t want the above cen- 
ter piece write for FREE catalog at once. 


IT WILL SOLVE THAT 
CHRISTMAS PROBLEM FOR YOU 


817 No. 6th Street, ST. LOUIS, MO. 


hristmas 


Decorations 


Located amid immense tracts of the finest Evergreens 
on the continent, we select and ship only the * cream of 
the crop,” and guarantee the lasting freshness and superior 
quality of all orders. 
SMILAX in long vines, 3 to 30 feet. 
HOLLY beautiful, fresh and of rich coloring. 
MISTLETOE {ull berried, splendid oak tree clusters. 
7 Beautiful parlor decorations put up with great care, suffi- 
C7 cient to decorate one large or two small rooms handsomely, 
$ consists of 12 sprays Holly; 12 sprays Southern Smilax ; 12 
3; sprays Magnolia; 1 Long Needle Pine; 1 Chamzrops Palm 
if Crown; 6 Chamzrops Palm Leaves; 6 Sabal Palm Leaves; 
1 pound Southern Gray Moss. Price, delivered, $3.50. 


fi F We also ofer a pretty decoration fora small church, 
E 
4 


: Y consisting of 1 Palm Crown, 5 to 6 feet high; 2 Long Needle 
2$ Pines; 25 Sabal Palm Leaves; 50 sprays Magnolia; 12 nice 
2 bunches of Holly ; 40 yards Southern Smilax ; 2 pounds Gray 
& Moss. Price $6.00. 
We also pack a still larger church decoration containing 
double the above quantity, for large church. Price $11 
Special express rates and service. 
Telegraph orders filled same day received. 
Write for catalog, prices and decorative 
suggestions. 


Caldwell the Woodsman Co. 


«The Kodak on 
the Farm’’ 


Is the title of a beautifully illustrated 
little book that has just come from 
the press. It contains a score of pic- 
tures that show how interesting the 
Kodak may be made in the country 
and it explains clearly the simplicity 
of the Kodak system of photography 
—the system that has done away 
with the dark-room and made pic- 
ture taking easy for the amateur. 

It shows something of the practical 
side of photography for the farmer, 
as wellas telling by both pictures and 
text of the many delights that the 
camera offers to country people. 


Ask your local dealer, or write to us fora 
free copy of ** The Kodak on the Farm." 


EASTMAN KODAK CO. 
371 State Street, ROCHESTER, N. Y. 
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Don't . Disappoint _ 
Dear old Santa Claus , < 
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SANTA CL AUS if he doesn't find a row 
of "Black Crow Stockens" hanging from 
the mantel. He has filled so many stock- 
ings that he is an expert on hosiery. He knows 
that "Black Crow Stockens" are the best, the 
stoutest and the most durable of all hosiey. 
Therefore he is not afreid to fill them chock full, 
because they will not break or tear. 


“Black Crow Stockens” 


are GUARANTEED ABSOLUTELY to wear for 
SIX MONTHS or your money back. They are 
soft on your feet but wear like iron. Beautifull 
finished in fest colors and fashionable tints. As 
your dealer for them. If he cannot supply you 
we will send you four pairs for $1.00 post-paid, to any address. ASSORTED SIZES AND 
COLORS IF DESIRED. 


Misses’ in fast colors—solid blacks and beautiful tans: sizes 6’s to 10’s. 

Ladies’ in fast colors—navy blue, light blue, drab, pink, lavender, black 
and tan; sizes 8’s to 10’s. 

Men’s in navy blue, light blue, drab, pink, lavender, black and tan; sizes 
9 1-2’s to 11's. 


Wear “BLACK CROW STOCKENS" and save 1-3 YOUR HOSIERY BILL, 3-4 your 
darning and all your temper. Ask your dealer for them TO-DAY or send us your order 
by the very next mail. Mention your dealer’s name. Address, 


B. YOU SURELY WILL DISAPPOINT 


Look for this mde NEWTON Look for this 
s HOSIERY MILLS 
ae NEWTON, N. C. 


Trade-mark 


The Bible Stories Told in Pictures 


A Series of 120 Wonderful Paintings, in All Their Original 
Colors, Exact Reproductions of the World Famous Paintings, 
by J. JAMES TISSOT, the Greatest of All Religious Painters. 


SEND $1.00 TO-DAY 


And we will send by return mail, a handsome 
portfolio (size 5x6), containing 120 pictures in 
full colors. 


An Ideal Gift to a Friend, 
Child, or Sunday - School 
Teacher 


The whole world acknowledges that TISSOT 
was the greatest artist that ever lived so far as 
Biblical subjects are concerned. 

Nothing approaching this work has ever been 
attempted before. In a series of splendid pic- 
tures, the great and impressive scenes in the Bible 
story are depicted, true in color, costume, land- 
scape, and all details of the life, the country and 
the time. 


Nothing Could Be More Helpful and Interesting and Delightful 
When One is Reading the Bible Than Such a Graphic 
Interpretation of Sacred Stories. 
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FOR THE HOME. 


The strongest appeal is to mother and father. These pictures will prove an invaluable help to 
every parent; they will awaken a desire for reading and studying the Bible. We cannot imagine 
a home in which these wonderfully realistic pictures will not be worth ten times their cost. 


SUNDAY-SCHOOL TEACHERS. 


Whatever the Sunday-School lesson for the day, you can “drive it home" with one of these won- 
derfully beautiful and realistic pictures as you can in no other way. Every Tissot subject gives 
the teacher enough talking points to hold the attention and unflagging interest of a large class 
on even a "restless day"; answers the very questions that would otherwise have to be looked up; 
is a time-saving, practical teacher's help. From the infant room to the Bible class these invalua- 
ble pictures soon come to be a very material part of the lesson itself, and, as more than one prom- 
inent clergyman has pronounced them, “an inspiration in religion; an education in history; a 
revelation in art." 


No Other Prints Leave Such a Permanent Impression Upon the 
Minds of the Pupils in the School, Old and Young Alike. 


CHILDREN OF ALL AGES. 


Every child loves pictures: every child loves color. Every child loves the Bible stories better 
than any others—when these are illustrated with Tissot pictures. Indeed, no more beautiful way 
of imparting the Scriptures to children of all ages will ever be found. Through them you unfold 
the Bible stories in their true setting; the characters become real flesh-and-blood people. Give 
the children these pictures one at a time as they learn their Bible stories, and let them paste up 
picture books for tbemselves. 


AMERICAN TISSOT SOCIETY, Dept. J, 27 East 22 St., NEW YORK 
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Letters from the Children 


We have here 


thing about this town. 
the only double-barreled cannon in 


the world. It stands in a grassy park 
between the city hall and the post- 
office. We also have the only tree 
that owns itself. It was willed a lit- 
tle ground, and orders given that it 
should be given good care as long as 
it lived. ‘There are many little boys 
and girls that are not as lucky as this 
tree. I have a pretty home and a 
very good father and mother, and I 
like to help all the little children who 
are not as happy as I am. We have 
lots of flowers, and I have a dog 
that can walk all around on his hind 
feet. I had a pony, but I sold him 
to a little girl and when I am big 
enough to ride a bigger horse papa 
will buy me a larger one, I hope. I 
had a collie dog, but he was run over 
by the street car, and a big black 
one that used to follow me all over 
town when I rode my pony was poi- 
soned by some one. Papa has built 
a house in Tallulah Falls, way up 
in the mountains, and we will stay 
there three months in summer. I will 
send a picture of my home in Athens, 
and hope you will think it a pretty 
one. I have been a long time writing 
this letter, for I cannot write fast on 
the typewriter, but I am learning. 
Next time I will do better. 
Rurau Toomer. 


Likes Country Life 

Magnolia, Ark.—Dear Uncle Re- 
mus: I live way down in Southern 
Arkansas. I live in the country, and I 
like country life fine. In the good old 
summer-time I like to eat watermel- 
ons and peaches, and I like to go in 
swimming. I live one mile from the 
creek. We catch lots of fish. I live 
where Brer Rabbit, Brer "Possum, 
Brer Squirrel, Brer Wolf, Brer Coon, 
Brer Fox, Brer Polecat and Brer 
Mink stay. Some times we have to 
take our guns and dogs and kill 
coons, for they eat our corn. The 
minks kill our chickens. I am going 
to school now. 

Lester A. GARRARD. 


Owns Gun and Dog 

Reidsville. N. C.—Dear Friends: 
I read the letters and the story in the 
Children’s Department with great 
pleasure. The letters are so inter- 
esting. Let me tell you something 
of my home and its surroundings. 
The cold winds of the North are shut 
off by pine woods. On the other side 
is an orchard. The trees are now cov- 
ered with green foliage. Then there 
is a row of bee-gums with the bees 
going to and fro in their daily jour- 
ney. No other insect seems to be so 
busy, nor to accomplish so much. The 
flower garden must not escape no- 
tice. Here is a rose thrusting its 
beautiful head into the air. The peo- 
nies seem to have on their prettiest 
robes. Everything seems to have been 
replenished lately from the store- 
house of nature. I guess all the boys 
like to play baseball. You may be 
sure I do. I have a glove and ball. 
The team that I play on was rather 
unfortunate this year, having won 
only one game out of four played. I 
like to hunt. I have a dog and gun. 
There is not a great deal of game 
around here. Rabbits may be found 
more easily than any other thing. 

Hunter FERGUSON. 


Won Prize for Spelling 
Lamar, S. C.—Dear Friends: I am 
a little girl nine years old. I live in 
the country several miles from any 
town. We have good mail advantages. 
Our carrier is very fine. Our place 


is known by the name of Mill View. 
Papa owns a water mill and our 


house is just on the hill a little ways 
from the pond. I have a little seven- 
year-old brother, and he and I want 
papa to take us to the pond next 
summer and teach up to swim. We 
go fishing sometimes, but do not catch 
much. My little brother has a nice 
large goat and a nice little wagon, 
and we have great fun driving him. 
We have a pair of beautiful little 
white bantams. Mama and I have 
lots of pretty flowers. We have lots 
of birds around our home. Papa puts 
up gourds for the martins every year. 
We have about fifty gourds up now, 
and we are so proud of our martins. 
The blue-birds had some young ones 
in the nest in the garden. A mocking- 
bird had her nest in the rose-vine on 
the porch. Just a mile from our home 
is a nice large school building and 
library. I received the prize for the 
most head marks in spelling last sea- 
sion. The prize was a nice Uncle 
Remus book. I do like to read and 
I read all the nice stories I can find, 
Bonnie Kare HARRELL. 


Caught Three Perch 


Roper, N. C.—Dear Uncle Remus: 
I am a little boy 13 years of age. I 
live in town. I go fishing every Sat- 
urday. I caught three fish last Satur- 
day. Bruce Leary and Jim Herring- 
ton went with me. I am going Mon- 
day week with Jack McAllister. We 
will go to Mr. Blount’s mill. I went 
back of our house to the canal last 
Saturday with Myron Ball and Marvin 
Herrington and caught three perch. 
I enjoyed the story about Teenchy 
Tiny very much. 

WILBUR HERRINGTON. 


Much Timber Near Home 


Hobart, Okla.—Dear Uncle Remus: 
I have not lived in the country very 
long. I have no pets to tell about so 
I will write about the country. The 
people raise cotton, wheat, oats, corn 
and alfalfa. There is much timber 
out here. The town is about seven 
years old and has a population of six 
or seven thousand. It has an oil mill, 
flour mill, cotton gins, ice plants, 
grain elevators, machine shops and 
stores, both wholesale and retail, of 
all descriptions, There are two rail- 
roads—the 'Frisco and Rock Island. 
Mama is a charter subscriber to your 
nice Magazine. I like to read the let- 
ters from the children. 

Arra May Brock. 
Eastern Avenue. 


She Goes to High School 


Orland, Ind.—Dear Uncle Remus: 
I enjoy reading your “Brer Rabbit” 
stories very much. I am a little girl 
thirteen years old and live on a farm 
nearly three miles northeast of a small 
town in northeastern Indiana called 
Orland. I love to read, and also 
enjoy music and flowers. I gradu- 
ated from the eighth grade last spring 
and am going to the high school this 
fall. I hope you will have a long 
Brer Rabbit story in the Magazine 
next month. Hazer HATHAWAY. 

R. F. D. No. 1. 


Likes To Go Hunting 


Roper, N. C.—Dear Uncle Remus: 
I will try to write you a lettef as I 
have never written to you. My favor- 
ite thing I love to do is to go hunt- 
ing. Papa is going to buy me a gun, 
and when he gets my gun, Wilbur 
Herrington is going hunting with me 
and carry his two dogs. Their names 
are Dandy and Rex. I am a little boy 
only twelve years of age. I hope I 
will be lucky enough to receive a 
book. WILLIE THOMPSON. 


Prize Winners for December 


Here is a list of the prize-winning letter-writers for the month: 


Flora Philpott, Bullards, Oregon. | 
Max Hemperly, College Park, Ga. ! 
Ruth Toomer, Athens, Ga. | 
Bonnie Kate Harrell, Lamar, S. C. | 
Emily Mulhern, Fort Davis, Texas. | 
Irby H. Beech, Hawthorn, Fla., Route 2. 

Bryan B. Buffington, Rexford, Mont. 

Lonnie McDaniel, Byhalia, Miss. 

Lester A. Garrard, Magnolia, Ark. 
Hunter Ferguson, Reidsville, N. C. 
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Is Christmas Dying Out? 
X 


VERY child in the land is counting on his 
fingers the days “from now till Christmas”, 
just as we grown-ups were wont to number 
those intervening days in the years that are 
no more. 

“Christmas is dying out; it has lost its 
distinctiveness as a Christian festival: soon it 
will be obsolete"—so says one of the latter- 
day prophets. 

Do you believe it? Is it possible that 
our one perfect holiday shall pass? We have 
but three anniversaries of national commemo- 

; ration. Fourth of July is a military jubilee, 

marred by the din of fire-crackers and the symbols of bloodshed. "Thanksgiving 

is a gastronomical festival associated with guillotined turkeys and dinners that 
tax digestion. 

Christmas, with its. message of peace and good-will, brings up only pictures 
of sweetness and calm; of home and hospitality, of reunion and reconciliation, 
and visions of the lonely hills of Judea where the shepherds dreamily watched 
their flocks until startled by celestial voices, and were guided to the rock-hewn 
stable in which had been born the Marvelous One who should overthrow ancient 
gods and deep-rooted customs and revolutionize the world. 

Christmas always strikes a thrilling chord in the breast, waking to life affec- 
tions and friendships which time and absence and neglect had deadened. At its 
touch the pulse of dormant tenderness beats again, and a Christmas card or 
other gift goes on its way with the welcome message: “You are remembered." 
Christmas calls a halt to the busy cityite in his rush after gain, and turns his 
thoughts back to childhood and half-forgotten ties; so that the old parents in 
the country home are gladdened by a letter and a gift from the son who is still 
their “boy” to them. | 

'The *wandering boy" and the girl gone sadly astray from the fold, experience, 
on this day of mercy and love, a passionate longing to go back to the breast that 
nurtured their infancy, and be forgiven. 

No; Christmas is not growing obsolete. It will live and take on fuller mean- 
ing. 'The spirit of Christ is now being better understood and assimilated than 
ever before. Charity is broader and more wisely beneficent, and the sense of 
human brotherhood is more vital and more productive of co-operation and strength. 


S 
Uncle Peter's Christmas Find 


HAT ARE you doing there, boy? Trying to see 
the show without paying your quarter?" The 
marshal of the little town reined in his horse, and 
looked down at the negro, whose head was bent 
to a slightly open fold of the tent, in which a 
minstrel performance was beginning. The negro 
raised his head, and took off his hat. Then it 
was seen that his hair was gray and his face 
wrinkled. 

“No, sah," he said, humbly. “I aint tryin’ ter 

see; I’m tryin’ ter hear. I comes from Walker 
county. I useter b'long ter Cunnel Needham Walton. I'm up here a-lookin' fer 
my young marster. He been gone five years now, an' his ma she say to me jes' 

*fo’ she die ter fin’ her boy, an’ brung 'im home. Marse Charley got kinder 

wild atter his pa, died, an' at de las' he run away wid a play-actin’ comp'ny. 

Ole Miss tuck it mightily ter heart. De Waltons is a high fambly; one uv' em 

wuz a guvner. De ole big house is back dar empty. I been lookin’ atter it. 

My wife wuz pa'lyzed, an' I couldn't leave her ter hunt Marse Charley. She 

die las’ October, an’ I tuck my savin’s an’ sot out fer ter fin’ ole Miss’ chile. I 

been on de tramp ever sence. I’m a-gwineter see dem minstriles "fo" dey leaves, 

but I aint got no quarters fer ter tow away. PN jes wait outside de tent, 
onless I hears Marse Charley singin—I'd know his singin’ ef I wuz a dyin'— 
an’ den I'll go right in.” 

“Well, good Suck to you, old man," the marshal said, and rode away. ‘The 
old negro bent his ear to the tent once more and listened to the playing. 

“Dat sounds mighty like Marse Charley’s pickin’ on de banjer,” 
he said. “Dat boy kin make er banjer talk." Presently, one of 
the end men began a solo: “Way Down On De Suwannee Ribber.” 
The old negro trembled. “It’s him! Dat’s Marse Charley "^ he 
ejaculated. “Bless de Lawd !” 

The performance was over. The crowd filed out of the tent. 
The musicians were going when one of them—a slender, handsome 
fellow—had a hand laid upon his arm. He turned around. 

“Why, Uncle Peter! Is that you? What brought you here?" 
he cried. 

“I been huntin' fer you, Marse Charley, and bless de Lawd 
I done fin’ you, an’ I gwineter take you back home." 

“Its no home for me there now, Uncle Peter. What should 
take me back? I saw my mother's death in a paper a week after 
she was buried. I'd give my life never to have left her, or to 
have gone back before—but it's too 
late now." 

*No, Marse Charley, hit aint too 
late, honey," declared the old negro. 
"Shell know it wp dar. Ole Miss 
know you gone back ter live right, an’ 
itll make her happy. You kin sell 
part er de lan' an' git money ter farm 
de res. De folks’ll sho’ be glad ter 
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see you come back. Dey gimme money ter he'p fin’ you when I started. Miss 
Emmie Alston, she gimme five dollars!” ; 

“Emma Alston!’ exclaimed the young man. “Emma Whitney you mean— 
she married John Whitney, of course?” 

“No, Marse Charley, she didn’t nuther. She aint nuvver married. She’s 
a-waitin’ fer you. Ever Chris’mus she comes an’ hangs up a wreath in ole 
Miss’ room, an’ one in yourn; an’ anudder one over your pictcher in de parlor. 
She's done hanged up dem wreaths now, I speck, "kase she got de keys, an’ day 
atter termorrer’s Chrismus. We kin git dar by Chrismus Eve, Marse Charley, 
ef we starts on de early train termorrow. Wont you go, Marster?” 

“Yes, Uncle Peter,” said the young man. “PIL go with you. Im sick of 
this life, God knows! I'll turn over a new leaf for the sake of mother's memory. 
Now come along with me, old man, and let me give you a square meal; you 
iook as .f you needed one." 


£9 
The First Christmas After Freedom 


OW THIS carries me back to the old times!" said 
the lady with the silver hair, her glance taking in 
the glowing wood fire, and the pile of ticketed 
Christmas gift packages on the table. “Before such 
a fire, my mother, with us children to help her, 
used to fix up and label the Christmas presents for 
the plantation negroes. Each one had a package of 
presents—even the babies. 'The winter clothes and 
shoes had been given out in November; these gifts 
were extras in the way of apparel. The old uncles 
and aunties had the larger bundles, each child con- 
tributing a gift. On Christmas morning we were awakened by a chorus of 
voices under our window: ‘Merry Chris’mus and Chris'mus gift, Marster and 
Mistis, Marse Tom, Miss Mary' and so on, naming each child. 'Then some of 
the men brought in wood and replenished the fires, the big Christmas logs having 
smouldered all night in a bed of rich coals—and we dressed quickly and went 
into the dining room, where the presents were piled on a table. We children 
were given the privilege of handing them out. As they took their presents, each 
woman said ‘Thanky’ and curtsied; and each man scraped his left foot back- 
wards. When all were distributed, a large box of candy, another of crackers 
and one of mixed nuts were opened and the negroes invited to step up and help 
themselves. Lastly, the Christmas demijohn came out of the closet, and every 
grown-up had his ‘dram’. After this they pretended to get—hilarious, and two 
of the men picking up my father in his chair, marched out with him followed 
by the whole concourse singing: 


* *Ohyris mus come but wunst a year, 
Marster give us all good cheer ” 


eS 


The first Christmas after slavery ended brought apprehension of changed 
conditions. It had been difficult for the negroes and their white former owners 
in the far South to reconcile themselves to the altered relations between them. 
There was constraint, and bitterness. The children were sadly puzzled. “I told 
Uncle Jerry ‘good morning; " complained a little boy, “and he said: ‘I aint yer 
uncle, an’ Sally aint yer auntie. Wes yer ekals.’” 

On a typical plantation the first Christmas after the war came gloomily indeed. 
A number of the negroes still inhabited the old “quarter”, but they were too 
demoralized and unsettled in mind to work. 

The cotton crop had been a failure, and old debts had swallowed up the 
proceeds. No boxes and barrels containing good things for Christmas had been 
rolled from the steamboats out upon the plantation landing—as in better times. 
But Christmas morning there was the old chorus, “Merry Chris’mus” under 
the window. 

The master of the house flung open the window impatiently and called out: 
“There’s no Christmas for you here; you will have to make your own Christmas 
now." An old patriarch of the tribe stepped forward and bared his gray head. 
“Wes brought ll Chris'mus "membrunce fer Marster and Mistis, please sah," 
he said. They came in then, Each had a gift and laid it on the table in silence. 

One brought a dressed chicken, another a dozen eggs, the patriarch 
brought a baked 'possum. A pair of home-knit socks, a bag 
of hickory nuts and a basket of walnuts were among the offer- 
ings. Aunt Fanny—a famous cook—brought a dish piled with 
ginger cakes. 

When their gifts had been deposited, they started to file out, 
when the man of the house, affected almost to tears, called them 
back and thanked them as best he could. 

The children poured out the contents of their Santa Claus 
stockings to share with the visitors, and the house-mother brought 
out a jug of home-made wine. 

There was a little Christmas cheer after all. The hard feeling 
melted away: every heart responded to the prayer uttered by the 
old negro leader when he was departing. Bowing his white head, 
he said: 

“De Lawd bless you and your fambly, Marster, and he'p 
us ter feel an’ ack right towa’ds one 
anudder.” 

And to the folks in the “big house” 
it was a Christmas long to be remem- 
bered — remembered because of the 
kindly feeling that had been brought 
about by the demonstration of the 
holiday sentiment on the part of 
former slaves. 
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In our 32 page pamphlet wrapped 
about Cuticura Ointment is to 
be found most valuable sugges- 
tions for women, especially 
mothers, for the preservation and 
purification of the skin, scalp, hair 
and hands; for clearing the skin 
and scalp of torturing, disfiguring 
humours, rashes and inflamma- 
tions; for sanative, antiseptic 
cleansing of ulcerated, inflamed 
mucous surfaces and destruction 
of microscopic life, and for bring- 
ing about, by suggestion and 
medication, a normal condition of 


health, strength and beauty. 


Sold throughout the world. Depots: London, 27, 
Charterhouse Sq.; Paris, 5, Rue de la Paix; Austra- 


lia, R. Towns Co., Sydney; India, K. Paul, 

Calcutta; Ja n, Maruya, Ltd., Tokio: So. Africa, 

Lennon, Ltd., pe Town, etc.; - Potter 
rug & Chem. Corp., Sole Props., Boston. 


a7- Post Free, Pamphlet referred to above. 


TEAS 


| .— Isa strong, round, smooth, 
even thread, perfect in finish and full 
200 yards to the spool. CHAR- 
TER OAK is the best six cord 
cotton thread made. 


Controlled wholly by American capi- 
tal absolutely independent of any trust, 
CHARTER OAK has always retailed 
for 5 cents—no more, no less. An hon- 
est New England product made for 
American housekeepers who appreciate 
quality at a fair price. Buy CHARTER 
OAK THREAD—take no substitute. 


SPECIAL OFFER: To demonstrate 
the superior quality of CHARTER 
OAK THREAD we will send free to 
any lady, who will send us a 2 cent 
stamp to cover postage, a spool of num- 
ber 40, 50 or 60, either white or black— 

| Write today. | 


The Bullard Thread Co. 


Holyoke Mass. 
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LP 


for the best letter criticizing our advertisement 
elsewhere in this magazine or the best sug- 


pos for improving it sent us within two months. 
e want our advertising to interestyou; if it doesn t, 


we want to know why. WRITE TO-DAY. 
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The OPEN HOUSE 


Chat 


T HE Open House extends a cordial Christmas welcome to its guests. It 

is like old times to see so many familiar faces in the circle about the 
wide old-fashioned Christmas fireplace. Evangeline, F. L. Orton, Mizpah, 
Annie Lane, Jonas, Mattie Howard—all these are old friends of Sunny South 
days. The story Jonas tells us of his ill-fated classmate, Charley, has its 
counterpart in the experience of many a boy who has been alienated from his 
family, not, indeed, on account of a tragic incident such as befell Charley, 
but through being mis-trained, misunderstood and never accorded the affection 
that should have forborne and forgiven. As a result, the boys drift from the 
uncongenial home out upon the world without the anchor of parental love 
and sympathy. 

It will be seen that Mr. Orton can tell a joke as well as formulate a 
theory. Recently he has made his first tour of the South, branching out here 
and there to visit his favorite Open House contributors—made friends through 
personal correspondence. Annice, of Tennessee; Fineta, of Alabama; Italy, 
of Georgia; Margaret Richard, of South Carolina—and one starlit evening 
this *Wandering (Brooklyn) Boy" found his way (who can tell how?) to 
my summer lodge in the wilderness. A knock on the door brought me face 
to face with his smiling self and Italy—the spirituelle, They paid the penalty 
of coming to a camp unexpectedly by faring in such frugal style that Mr. 
Orton (looking at Italy) was fain to recall his Rubaiyat. 

“A loaf of bread, a jug of wine—and thou!” 

Mr. Orton's personality belies his cynical philosophy. He is as genial 
and optimistic as though he were a Georgian. 

Fineta's pen portrait of Major Lamar Fontaine—one of the claimants of 
“All Quiet Along the Potomac"—is the more interesting, as quite a stirring cor- 
respondence has been called forth by the Open House comments on the disputed 
authorship of that poem of war times. Major Fontaine writes that in his recently 
published autobiography—a large illustrated book—he has given a conclu- 
sive statement concerning his writing of the poem, Rev. Oliver, of. Georgia, 
sends a copy of a letter written to him by Hon. Alexander Stephens, saying: 
“From the evidence you have given me I am convinced that your father— 
Captain Thaddeus Oliver—wrote ‘All Quiet Along the Potomac." Meantime, 
as will be seen in her letter, Mrs. Barrett, of Chicago, has reason to believe 
that the poem in question owes its origin to no less a personage than Fitz 
James O'Brien, the gifted, erratic young Irishman, who having quickly spent 
his large patrimony in London, flashed meteor-like across the literary firma- 
ment of America. O’Brien might easily have originated the much-claime 
poem, since he has written others superior to it in fire and imagination, notably 
“The Zouaves", “A Falling Star" and “The Lost Steamship”. Moreover, he 
fought in that Army of the Potomac, and in it received the wound that 
ended his brilliant life in its prime. But that he did not write this particular 
poem is proved by the fact that his friend and biographer—William Winter— 
has not included it in his collection of O’Brien’s works. 

In three of the six different collections of war poems and songs in the 
Carnegie library of Atlanta, I find the poem credited to Major Fontaine, two 
others of the volumes give Mrs. Ethel Beers, of New York, as the author. 
Mr. DeWitt Miller, of New York, clipped out the Open House question and 
sent it to the Boston Transcript—usually the final referee in such discussions. 
The reply of the Transcript was: “Mrs. Beers is accepted, I think, as the 
author of the poem.” 

Heartily do we echo Annie Lane’s call to our old friends of the Sunny 
South and our new friends of the West and East to rally around the UNCLE 
Rrewvs's—Tur Home MaGazine and cheer its new editor with their cordial 
support. The latch-string of the door of our Open House hangs on the outside 
inviting all to enter—old friends of the Sunny South Household and new 
friends of the West, about whose vigorous and varied life we would be glad 
to hear. 

Let us have your opinions on timely topics—for one thing, your views as 
to the problem concerning which President Roosevelt has instructed official 
inquiry: Why are farmers, and particularly farmers’ wives, unhappy? Is it 
true, why is it so? I have my own tbeory about it, but wish to hear yours. 


Letters From the Members 
If He Were Your Brother 


*Men, as a rule, have more self-respect than women have," said Tennillite 
in the Open House, adding: “If a man known to be immoral dresses well 
aud belongs to a respectable family, nice girls will go with him and enter- 
tain him in their homes; would a man act thus by a girl who had incurred a 
similar reproach?" 

No; emphatically no; for men are usually moral cowards and mortally 
afraid of incurring ridicule, but many of them will not hesitate to introduce 
to their sisters men of impure habits and receive these men into their homes as 
their guests. Women have too much self-respect to associate with immodest 
members of their sex, nor will they introduce such persons to their brothers 
or their friends. A girl's female associates are those who are welcomed in her 
home and considered by her family as suitable companions for her. 

Yet there is another side to this question. Is it best to ostracise men 
whose lives have fallen below the standard of clean and worthy manhood? 
Would 'Tennillite or any other good girl whose dearly loved brother had 
drifted into bad company and wrong habits, wish her girl friends to shun 
him and make him feel that he was beyond the pale of decent society? "Would 
she not lament—and resent—his being thus driven from all uplifting associa- 
tion and kept in the company of drunkards and gamblers? Would she not 
feel a strong friendship for the girl who endeavored to raise the self-respect 
of the erring brother, and encourage him to come back into the fold? I 
think she would, even as she herself would try to win him back by making 
home attractive and by using all the gentle arts of love to draw out and culti- 
vate the good that might be in him. As you could not cast out your own, then 
be merciful to others. Use your influence for good, but never let any man 
so far enlist your sympathy as to induce you to marry him that you may 
reform him. Never, never. 

I know of a lady, who, when the neighboring liquor saloon added a cosy 
reading room to its attractions, straightway redoubled her efforts to make 
her sitting room more inviting—bought chess and checkers, had flowers and 
music, and company to drop in occasionally in the evenings—to help enter- 
tain her husband and son, all the while praying that her home’s attractions 
might outweigh those of the saloon. And they did, She had her reward when 
her husband said to a would-be-enticer, “No, I don’t care to go out. I find 
it much pleasanter at home.” 

Girls and matrons, use your ingenuity and talents in making home and 


This Panel FREE 


This beautiful 10-inch Florentine Panel, of best 
3-ply basswood stamped as shown, with directions 
for burning and coloring, sent if you will 
send us 20c to pay postage and cost of the beauti- 
ful Fac-simile Water Color head sent with each 
panel as a pattern. 


This picture fits Ww A 


For 
Pyrog. 
raphy 


the panel and 
can be 
mounted i£ 
you prefer 
to burn 
only the 


( : r. so P. - A 
Our No. 97, $2.40 

This splendid outfit is complete for burning on 
wood, plush, leather, etc. Includes Platinum Point, 
Cork Handle, Rubber Tubing, Double-action Bulb, 
Bottle, Alcohol Lamp, Stamped Practice Wood and 
full directions, all in neat leatherette box. Ask 
your dealer, or we will send C. O. D. When cash 
accompanies outfit order we include free 25c In- 
struction Book, most complete published. 
Write for New HM 60 Contains 122 pages, 2,000 
FREE Catalog illustr. Largest Pyrog- 
raphy Catalog ever issued. Write for it today. 


THAYER & CHANDLER, 
Maer 


160-164 W. Jackson Boulevard, Chicago, Ill. 


“Largest Makers of Pyrography Goods 
ja : in e woes 


Beautiful for 
Christmas Gifts 


Reproductions of the World's 
Great Paintings. 


THE PERRY 
PICTURES 


ONE CENT 


each for 25 or more. Size 
51-2x8. (6 to 10 times 
the size of this Madonna) 

SEND TO-DAY 25c. for 
25 art subjects, or 25 Ma- 
donnas, or 25 Kittens, 
etc., or 25 for children, 
or $1.00 for the 4 sets. 

Send 3 two-cent stamps 
for Catalog of 1000 mini- 
ature illustrations, FOUR 
pictures, and a colored Bird 
picture. 


The Perry Pictures Co. 
Box 1778, Malden, Mass. 


DENATURED ALCOHOL 
DISTILLERIES ESTABLISHED 


E are ready to negotiate with com- 

mercial associations or individuals. 
No speculative features. The market 
awaits the product. Write at once for 
complete information, plans, specifica- 
tions, etc. Unquestionable references. 
Address at once 


CARL VON HARTZFELT, Acting Director, 


THE CONTINENTAL NATURAL GAS 
ALCOHOL CO., 


WHEELING, WEST VA., U. S. A. 


FUL ATOMIZER 


and 1-2 Ounce Queen Lon- 

ise Perfume for Only 35e 
This perfume represents in its 
delicate and lasting fragrance 
the highest achievement 
in the perfumer’s art. Either 
the atomizer or the perfume 
alone is worth more than the 
wice asked, but we will send 
oth, carefully packed, all 
charges paid, upon receipt of 
35 cents in coin or stamps. 
Sams & Christopher Mfg. Co. 

32 B Canal St., Chicago, Iil. 

Largest Makers of High-Class Per- 
fume and Medical Atomizers in 
the world. 


THIS BEAUTI 


Mexpenses; or commission. 
PEASE MPG. (0, Dept. P, Cincinnati, Ohie, 


PAPER 
PATTERNS musin $ regular price $4. 


Guarantee Pattern Co., 1269 Broadway, New York 
torneys at Law, Washington (/stadb/ished 


1857). They procure Patents and Trade-Marks; 


Render Expert Opinions on Patentability of Inventions; Validity and 
Infringement of Patents; Praetiee in all Federal Courts. Will send 
Book of Information on request. 


A Month, $60 Expense Allowance at start. to 
put out Merchadise & Grocery Catalogs. Mail 
order house. 


American Home Supply Co., Desk 12 B, Chieago, LL 


Easy Work—Cood Pay. Representa 
big Manufacturer, Best selling hand- 
kerchiefs, dress goods,fancy goods, 
laces, curtains, linens, etc., on the 


CREDIT market. Bigcatalog and particulars for bc in 
stamps. FREEPORT MFG. CO., 351 & 353 Jay St., Brooklyn, N. Y. Dept, 65 


of any style cut to personal 
measure 50c. up, Special: 
Waist Linings cut in fitted 


Write to ALEXANDER & DOWELL, At- 
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What 


beautiful 
hair 
means 
a beautiful 
is an expression 
which brings more woman. 
pleasure to the heart 
of the woman who 
hears it than any & 
other personal com- 
pliment that can be 
paid her. . 
Ycur friends will be able to say as much con- 
cerning your hair if you will use 


Mme. Robinnaire's 


Walnut Hair Dye 


It not only restores the hair to its natural color, 
but acts as a genuine scalp cleanser and hair tonic 
which will keep your hair glossy, soft, and will 
induce an abundant growth. 

Your choice of four shades—black, brown, dark 
and light brown. For sale at all drug stores. 7sc. 
buys a bottle worth $1.5o (enough to last a year. 
If your dealer cannot supply you, write us; we'll 
send it, postpaid, on receipt of price. 

To any woman sending us her name and address 
and that of her favorite drug store, 


We Will Send Free 


samples of the famous Robinnaire Toilet 
Preparations and the beautifully illustrated 
k. **‘Personal Charm,’’ which contains 
suggestions that will make any woman 
personally attractive and charming. 


Write for free offers to-day. 


Mme. Robinnaire Company 
25 Marietta Street, ATLANTA, GA. 
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Don’t Let Prejudice 
Keep You from Profit 


We make skirts—the best that skill, painstaking 
and experience can possibly turn out and sell 
them under a positive guarantee to fit and satisfy 
in every detail or money refunded. Mind you, 
our skirts are not sold from stock, but every sep- 
arate garment is made to the individual meas- 
ure of its purchaser. Perhaps you have never 
bought goods by mail, or maybe you have and 
found your dealings unsatisfact- 
ory. If you order from us, we,will 
guarantee to save you from 20 
per cent to 33 per cent and to 
give youa far better skirt than 


No the money will buy elsewhere. 
: We make skirts of any ma- 
89. terial, in any style, to order 


only. j|Expressage prepaid 
on all orders. 

No. 89. Skirt cut in 9 gores, 
moderated sheath effect on left side. 
Fancy fold trims the bottom, but- 
tons ornament the left hip, front 
and tabs, plaited back. 

Good quality Chiffon Panama, 
Black, Blue and Brown. 

Price $6.98. 
Fine Imported French Serge, 
Black Blue and Brown. 
Price $8.00. 
Imported French Voile. in 

Black only—trimmed with 

satin folds and fan. 

Price $8.75. 


Send for our Catalog. Shows the newest styles 
in suits, cloaks, skirts, furs, etc. Let us know 
your needs. We ‘give you the latest New York 
Styles, save you money, and you run no risk; itis 
your entire satisfaction, or our loss. 

Write us to-day for Style Book No. 4. 


CHIC SKIRT CO. 


35-39 East 20th Street, New York City 


Nothing adds such charm and coziness to the 
interior decorations of a home as an artistic mantel. 

WOODWARD MANTELS are reasonable in cost; 
stylish, and architecturally perfect; strongly built, 
and conform to all rules of color harmony and 
proper contrasts. 

Our beautifully illustrated catalog, containing 
many unique and original designs, should be in the 
hands of everyone interested in Mantels. It is 
FREE. Write for it to-day. 


Woodward Mantel Company 
85 Whitehall Street ATLANTA, GA. 


UNCLE REMUS'S—-THE HOME MAGAZINE FOR DECEMBER 


Your Doctor 
Will Tell You 


and so will your own 
good sense, that there 
is no remedy more use- 
ful, more reliable and 
more generally needed in 


every household than 


VASELIN 


In Convenient, Sanitary 
Tin Tubes 


For a counter irritant that is 
better than a mustard plaster 
for rheumatism, colds in the 
chest, etc., apply 


Capsicum Vaseline 


If there's a cut or a soreora 
bruise or a burn to soothe 
and heal— put on a little 


Carbolated Vaseline 


To stop a nervous headache, 
neuralgia, etc., simply apply 


Mentholated Vaseline 


To keep the skin in a soft 
and healthy condition and 
improve the complexion use 


Vaseline Cold Cream 


Some other kinds of Vaseline 

for various ailments are 
Borated Vaseline 
Camphorated Vaseline 
Vaseline Oxide of Zinc 
Vaseline Camphor Ice 


If you don’t know the many uses of 
Vaseline, write at once and get our 


Free “‘ Vaseline Handbook" 


It will tell pe many Pop that are 
sure to be valuable to you. It fully ex- 
plains just Zow and when you should use 
certain Vaseline for particular purposes. 


CHESEBROUGH MFG. CO. 
Proprietors of ALL Vaseline Products 

12 State Street, - New York 
London Office: 42 Holborn Viaduct 


HEISKELLS 
OMENI 


Relief is instant and permanent, It quickly 
remedies the worst case of 


ECZEMA 


Use Heiskell's Medicated Soap for bathing 
the affected parts, Ointment, 50c. a box; 
Soap, 25e. & cake, Sold by all drug- 
A gistsor sent by mail Testi- 
monials free. 


BEST-YETTE $ 
STORM CAPE T4 


Ask your dealer for 
**BEST-Y ETT E" 
STORM CAPE or 


Well-made' of strong 
silky waterproof fabric 


—plaid lined hood. send $3.75 for cape, 
Complete protection express prepaid. Give 
from cold and rain. child’s age. 

Red, Dark Blue, N.Y. Mackintosh Co. 


Golden Brown or Tan. 114 Bleecker St., N. Y. 


Work (illustrated), Love, Child, 
Home,Health,Courtship. Port- 
folio set of Art Pieces, near 300 
Special Offer, $1 large pages with plates, post- 
paid (worth $5.00). Cir. free. Send stamps, M. O., or 
chk, to Home Publishing Co., 1854 N. 13th St., Phila. 


In writing advertisers mention this Magazine 


|The OPEN HOUSE. 


domestic life seem more inter- 
esting and inviting to brothers, 
husbands, sons and men friends, 
that they will not be enticed by 
gilded temptations outside. 
OCCASION AL. 
Hague, Virginia. 


Joke on the Jokers 

That trip which R. L. White- 
head made to ‘Tarrytown, de- 
scribed in the Open House, re- 
calls an incident in my own ad- 
venturous career wherein that 
historic locality figures. The oc- 
casion was a sort of semi-literary 
gathering, and it was naturally 
felt that the visitors from other 
cities would, next to Coney 
Island, be interested in seeing 
the places made immortal by 
Washington Irving, and looking 
upon the six feet of earth which 
is now his home. 

One of the members of the re- 
ception committee, who had 
startlingly brilliant ideas at 
times, uncovered one which he 
felt sure would make all famous 
and add a few sparklers to the 
luster of Mr. Irving’s name, so 
a few days beforehand he treated 
some carefully written docu- 
ments with acid to give them 
the venerable appearance of 
papers a century old, inclosed 
them in an old tin, and, taking 
them to Tarrytown, buried them 
under the tree before which the 
school-master tied his horse pre- 
paratory to entering the man- 
sion of the lady of his choice 


to sample the sweetness of 
the red apples and still redder 
lips. 


I wasn’t tipped off to this, and 
when the day came, with a 
steady downpour, I could not ac- 
count for the anxiety of one or 
two members of the party to 
make that trip. I felt that the 
parlors of the hotel were much 
more comfortable. I ventured no 
protest, however, and we started. 
As Mr. Whitehead can testify, 
it is a long way from the station, 
up past the old Dutch Inn and 
beyond the church to the cem- 
etery. Here we drank deep of 
inspiration and absorbed other 
moisture from the outside, and 
then started for the bridge over 
which Ichabod fled. 

When we reached the tree the 
wise thembers of the party 
started to dig about the roots, 
while through the rain the occu- 
pants of near-by houses gazed in 
wonder. After they had dug a 
while, they dug some more, and 
did not desist until I feared the 
loosening of earth about the 
roots would cause that tree to 
fall, and just then I needed it 
to prevent the rain washing my- 
self and the fair member of the 
party with me under my um- 
brella entirely away. 

At last the digging was given 
up as a bad job, and two or 
three very dejected and a num- 
ber of utterly disgusted and puz- 
zled people started for the sta- 
tion. Of course the diggers 
would not give the plan away 
for the joke would have been on 
them, and it was a long time be- 
fore the real inwardness of it 
all leaked out. What became of 
those historic documents doth 
not appear, but I’m expecting to 
see them brought forward at any 
time by some innocent third 
party as the most remarkable 
documents left to posterity by 
America's first classic author. 

F. L. Onrox. 

New York City. 


Accredited to Another 

While reading that interesting 
department, The Open House, of 
your Magazine, I was sur- 
prised to find in one of Mrs. 
Bryan's editorials the statement 
that the beautiful poem, “AN 
Quiet Along the Potomac To- 
night", had been claimed by Mrs. 
Beers, Major Fontaine and Cap- 
tain Oliver, and was accredited 
to these writers, respectively, 
with no mention of Fitz James 
O'Brien, who I had always be- 
lieved was the author. Some 
time in the early sixties a friend 
copied this poem and sent it to 
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$4.50 Saved 


Wrong-Color Gloves changed to Fash- 
ionable Shades. Bought for 50 Cents at a 
Clearing Sale, Diamond fm 

Dyes made them as 3 
£ood as $2 Gloves. 


“At the end of the sea- 
son silk gloves in shades 
that are not fash- 
ionableorthat have 
faded or become" 
soiled, can be 
bought for 50 cents 
per pair. Last Fall I * 

bought three pairs and this 
Spring I dyed them in differ- 
ent|shades of tan, to match my different 
suits, with a package of Diamond Dyes. 
‘They can be dyed darker or lighter in the 
same solution by leaving them in a longer 
or shorter time. ‘These would have cost 
me $2.00 a pair if bought this Summer.” 
Miss Isabelle Cameron, Glastonbury, Conn. 


Diamond Dyes made this Waist a 
Beautiful Black with little work 
and without even 
Ripping the Lining. 


"Some three years ago I was 
very much in need of a black 
waist. Having a light green 
cloth one, I decided to try my 
skill at dyeing it, but it was 
lined, and hating to take 

it all apart, Ithought to 
trv itasit was. I was 
really scared as to 
the result, as it was 
my first trial of dye- 
ing. Butit came out 
a beautiful black, 
and after being 
pressed couldn't be 
told from the new 
goods. I find no 
troubleatall in using 
. Diamond Dyes." 
Mrs. Lizzie B. McEuen, 
Morrellton, Franklin Co., Mo. 


Imporfant Facts About Goods to be Dyed 

Diamond Dyes are the Standard of the World and 
always give perfect results, You must be sure that 
you get the reaz Diamond Dyes and the 2i»4 of Dia- 
mond Dyes adapted to the article you intend to Dye. 

Beware of imitations of Diamond Dyes. Imitators who make 
only one kind of dye, claim that their imitations will color 
Wool, Silk, or Cotton ("all fabries") equally well. This elaim 
is false, beeause no dye that will give the finest results on 
Wool, Silk, or other animal fibres,ean be used as suecesstully 
for dyeing Cotton, Linen, or other vegetable fibres, For 
this reason we make two kinds of Dinmond Dyes, namely: 
Diamond Dyes for Wool, and Diamond Dyes for Cotton. 

Diamond Dyes forWool cannot be used for coloring 
Cotton, Linen, or Mixed Goods, but are especially 
adapted for Wool, Silk, or other animal fibres, which 
take up the dye quickly. 

Diamond Dyes for Cotton are especially adapted for 
Cotton, Linen, or other vegetable fibres, which take 
up the dye slowly. 

"Mixed Goods,” also known as “Union Goods,'' are 
made chiefly of either Cotton, Linen, or other vegeta- 
ble fibres. For this reason our Diamond Dyes for 
Cotton are the best dyes made for these goods. 


New Diamond Dye Annual Free Sena us your 


name and ad- 

dress (be sure to mention your dealer's name and tell 

us whether he sells Diamond Dyes) and we will send 

rom soon x yr E Annual, a copy of the 
rection Book, an samples of dyed x 

FREE. Address 7 —— an 


WELLS 6 RICHARDSON C0., Burlington, Vt. 


SLACHE 


-FACE POWDER 
| 


Winter Festivities 


intensify the necessity fora perfect com- 
plexion. Lablache protects from the 


—— rough, reddening winds. Refined 


women everywhere use La- 
blache, the wonderful beautifier. 


Refuse substitutes, They may be 
dangerous. Flesh, White, Pink or 
Cream, 50c. a box, of druggists or 
by mail. Send 10c.for Sample Box. 


BEN. LEVY CO., French Perfumers, 
Dept. 29, 125 Kingston St., 


7 
: Boston, Mass. 


| i 
N us da 


~ 


- At $16.80 we offer this beautiful 
ma full nickeled guaranteed hard coal 
DJ base burner complete with large 
magazine, patent grate, full 
3 I D e greatest base 
corre burner value ever offered. 
enr — eee This is just one of our won- 
^ A derful stove offers; our Stove 
P» Book is filled with equally 
surprising values and the 
d book is free to you if you 
Z will write for it, We give 
# you $50.00 and $60.00 base 
burner values for less than 
half; steel ranges at $16.75 
Y up, Zuaranteed better 
| eges than ranges sold up to 
CS): 4. $60.00 by retail dealers; 
fine oak stoves at $3.95. 
Nosuch stove offers by 
anyone No such 
liberal terms and free 
trial offers as we give 
those needing stoves. 
We take all the risk—give you a free trial on any 
stove you want—and name prices below everybody. 
Our free Stove Book explains everything and we 
will send this book free and postpaid by return 
mail if you will write for it. Write today and get 
the most valuable Stove Book of the year. 


ALBAUGH-DOVER CO., Chicago, Ill. 
READ *SPECIAL SUNDRIES " 


A book of original Short Stories, Puns, Plays, etc. Prico 
30c. Ask dealers or address 
OHN P. MORTON & CO., Louisville, Ky. 
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FOR CHAPPED FACE 43» HANDS 


S 9 Honey and 
Hinds’ âmme Cream 
Quickly Soothes and Heals the Tender, Cracked, Sore Skin 


To keep the Skin soft, smooth, clear and healthy, there is nothing quite so good, 

so delightful to use, and so sure in accomplishing all that it claims, as Hinds’ Honey 
and Almond Cream. 
When the skin is tender, irritated and inflamed from any cause, this pure, snow- 
white lotion will instantly cool and soothe it. And for dry, hard, rough skin at all 
seasons, it will produce a natural softness, without being greasy orsticky. Itcan be 
depended upon to relieve and heal eruptive conditions.—Is best for baby’s delicate 
skin and for men who shave. Guaranteed pure, and free from bleach and chemicals. 
It cannot possibly cause a growth of hair. 50c. at all dealers, or if not obtainable, 
sent postpaid by us.—Sample and Booklet, free. 


$2,000 In Cash Prizes 


Given absolutely free to winners in the Hinds’ Honey and Almond Cream NAME 
CONTEST, as advertised and explained in the following November Magazines:—Munsey, 
Everybody’s, Cosmopolitan, American Magazine, Good Housekeeping, Harper’s Bazar, Delineator, 
Woman’s Home Companion, Ladies’ World, American Boy, Uncle Remus’s Home Magazine, Red 
Book, Housekeeper, Pictorial Review Fashion Book, Quarterly Style Book; and in these Weeklies 
as dated:—Saturday Evening Post, Oct. 24; Collier’s, Oct. 24; Youth’s Companion, Oct. 29; Chris- 
tian Herald, Oct. 21; Associated Sunday Magazines, Oct. 25. If you wish to enter this easy contest, 
look for our ad in any of above magazines, or write us at once for details of explanation. Con- 
test closes Dec. 31, 1998, at 5 P. M. 


A. S. HINDS, 131 WEST STREET, PORTLAND, MAINE. 


You 
Can Stencil 
Your Own 


Curtains 


table covers, lamp shades, cushion covers, kimonos, suits, 


25 Highest Grade Post Cards (0 


mcm No two alike. Finest yet published. [7-225 
P -| Pretty Girls, Flowers, Panama Canal, | £X 
| 2 Battleships, Yellowstone Park,and other | 80> 
new,choice subjects th ways please. (.£ 

All different; all colored; no comics. XM 


All sent postpaid, with catalogue, just to x 
introduce ourlargeand select line of fine § 
high grade post cards at bargain prices. | 


child's nursery, book covers, etc., in beautiful designs | WALKER & CO. 253 Lucas Bldg., Chicago 


and colors. 

THE HERRICK DESIGNS BOOK will give you complete 
gnstructions; show you how designs are applied without 
tracing or cutting ; what fabrics and colors are used and illus- 

articles already decorated. The Book contains fifty de- 
signs for your selection and gives suggestions for making 
pretty gifts. Send 25 cents to-day for the Herrick Designs 


ORNAMENTAL FENCE 


25 DESIGNS, ALLSTEEL. 
Handsome — cheaper than 
wood—more durable. Special 
rices to churches and ceme- 
ries. Don’t buy a fence until 
I" get our free catalogue. 
okomo Fence Machine Co., 
497 North St., Kokomo, Ind. 


Book. 
HERRICK DESIGNS CO., 932 Fine Arts Bldg., CHICAGO 
Cut Stencils and Colors 


An Ideal Christmas 


1 This lamp, artistic- 
Gift ally and substantial- 
ly built of Weathered Oak, 24 


w.uy in. high ; hand rubbed with a 
wax finish; handsome green Art 
Glass Shade 14 1-2 in. square by 7 

in. deep. Guaranteed. 


Order a 


Mission Portable Lamp 


to-day for immediate shipment. Combines 
beauty, quality, low price. Makes a valued 
gift. Complete for $2.90. For gas, oil or 
electricity. Free catalog showing other de- 
signs for the asking. 


L. W. GILLESPIE 
Mission Fixtures and Portables 
Dept. A. Bluffton, Ind. 


V N w r 
NX|Stove Polish 

Ask Trade Mark 

dealer Free Sample. Write Dept. P 

for it. M Lamont,Corliss&Co.Agts. 78HudsonSt.N.Y. 


CANNOT EXPLODE 


IT’S THE "IMPERIAL" 


Which has exclusive features not to be had on other ranges, such as:— 

The STONE OVEN BOTTOM absorbs and holds the heat in oven, a fuel saver. 
The ODOR HOOD carries all steam and odor from cooking up the chimney. 
The ASH SIFTER permits sifting the ashes right in the range. No dust. 
The OVEN THERMOMETER tells exact temperature of the oven. No guessing. 


SENT ON TRIAL. SOLD ON TIME. FREIGHT PREPAID. 


And if you do not find it the handsomest looker, best cooker of any range you 
ever saw, send it right back. Send for catalog, it tells all about the exclusive 
features, the liberal terms upon which we sell, and how we save you money. 


IMPERIAL STEEL RANGE CO., 447 State St., Cleveland, O. 


GIVES A DELICIOUS FLAVOR AND RICH (dire BY LEADING 
COLOR TO SOUPS, SAUCES, GRAVIES ETC. [TEACHER 


pi: S OF COOKERY. 
THE PALISADE MFG.CO. 9G- CLINTON AVE. WEST HOBOKEN, N.J; 


The OPEN HOUSE 


me, giving the gifted Irish-Amer- 
ican poet Fitz James O'Brien as 
the author. The title of the 
poem she sent me was “The 
Picket Guard", but it is the same 
piece now called “All Quiei 
Along the Potomac To-night". I 
know that O'Brien figured dur- 
ing the sixties as a soldier in 
the Union army. He died in '62. 
It seems highly probable that he 
wrote the poem as he was poet- 
ically gifted and a soldier. 
Mrs. J. F. BARRETT. 
Chicago, Ills. 


Meeting a Celebrity 

I have in my possession a man- 
uscript copy of the poem, “All 
Quiet Along the Potomac To- 
night” in Major Lamar Fon- 
taine's beautiful penmanship, dat- 
ed Leesburg, Va. August 21, 
1861. I do not believe Mr. Miller 
would need any explanation re- 
garding the disputed authorship 
of the verses could he hear Major 
Fontaine's version of their incep- 
tion. He thinks it was impossible 
in the Northern soldier's method 
of drilling that he should— 


“Gather his gun up close to its 
place, 

As if to keep down the heart’s 
swelling.’ 


The poem, written in camp and 
read to comrades by camp-fires, 
was copied by every soldier who 
possessed a bit of writing or 
wrapping paper and a fragment 
of pencil. No doubt some of 
these copies fell into the hands 
of “pickets” on the other side, 
and were sent home by them, 
where they found their way into 
print. I do not know of any other 
poem of note written by Major 
Lamar Fontaine, but the Neale 
publishers, of New York, have re- 
cently brought out his auto- 
biography—a record of thrilling 
adventures and brilliant personal 
achievements more absorbing than 
any romance. The book is called 
“My Life and Lectures”. I had 
the pleasure of meeting Major 
Fontaine at one of the Alabama 
Chatauquas. My family name 
proved a passport to his favor, 
and he showed me important let- 
ters and papers that confirmed 
my belief in his romantic career 
and in his authorship of the dis- 
puted poem. Major Fontaine is 
the embodiment of one’s ideal of 
a chivalrous and fascinating hero. 
At the same time his Manner is 
eminently modest and unassum- 
ing. He seems wishing to elude 
the notoriety which has attached 
to him. No sooner is he recog- 
nized than he is surrounded by 
admirers, who eagerly induce him 
to tell some of his diverse ex- 
periences in different parts of the 
globe. They listen entranced to 
the stories of adventure and peril, 
some of which seem incredible un- 
til one is shown the proof. In 
his writings, one finds the same 
charm that attaches to his con- 
versation. FINeETA. 

Lock Bow 91, Athens, Ala. 


A Rallying Call 

When Uncte Rrwvs's—Tur | 
Home MacazixE arrives I turn, | 
first of all, to the Open House, 
where I find our dear friend and 
guide, Mary E. Bryan, but I 
miss many of the bright contri- 
butions to Mrs. Bryan's unique 
and popular Household depart- | 
ment found in the Sunny South— 
the predecessor of this magazine. 
Why is this, dear friends? Did 
we not pledge loyalty to any suc- 
cessor of the dear old "Sunny"? 
Did we not appeal to our people 
to give solid encouragement to 
any magazine published in the 
South which would aid in build- 
ing up for us a distinctive liter- 
ature? Such a publication we 
have in Uncre Remus’s—THE 
Home MacaziwE. The Sunny 
South was endeared to our peo- 
ple. It had sprung, as it were, 
out of the smoke and wreck of 
civil war, having appeared a few 
years after peace was declared. 
It preserved for us the bitter- 
sweet memories of glorious 
achievements, hardships, and he- 


For bread, cake or fruit; best heavy silver plate; 
bright polished center, gray edges; 12!4 by 7 
inches. Sent prepaid on receipt of $3. 


Line QDC 


Prem, Unique and useful silver- 
| = plated novelty. Sent post- 
exerted paid on receipt of 35c in 
s stamps. ‘Two other styles, 

CATALOG FREE 
Write for illustrated catalog 
of Silverware, Cut Glass, rare 
= Art Merchandise; W atches, 
Diamonds and high-grade Jewelry. All guaran- 
teed. Money refunded if goods are unsatisfac- 
tory. Goods sent C. O. D. if desired. This 
house has served a large regular mail-order 

trade, for nearly forty years. 


LOUISVILLE, Kv. 


STABLISHED i832. 


The Great Novel 
of the South 


GILBERT NEAL 


WILL N. HARBEN 


Author of “Abner Daniel,’’ 
*Mam' Linda,’’ etc. 


HE TRIANGLE OF LOVE 
has not been drawn in just 
this way before. Mr. Harben has 
recognized the part that love be- 
tween the married man and the 
unmarried Woman—or vice versa— 
is playing as a theme in fiction, and 
without undue sensation has set 
about finding the truth of it. The 
story, laid in a Georgia village, 
opens to show Gilbert Neal, an up- 
right, hard-working young farmer, 
using his last savings to spare an 
idle brother from a term in jail. He 
is persuaded to do this by acci- 
dentally discovering that the dis- 
grace will probably prevent marriage 
between a prosperous young villager 
and his own pretty sister Lucille. 
From this beginning the story grows 
in intensity of interest to the end. 
Boldly realistic in method, and in 
spirit fine and true. 


With Frontispiece. Post 8 vo. . 


HARPER & BROTHERS, 
New York 


:3300019510.000 rin 
, IN THE REAL ESTATE BUSINESS 


We teacb you by mail every branch of the Real Estate, 
General Brokerage, and Insurance Business an 

appoint you Special Representative of the largest 
co-operative real estate and brokerage company. 
Excellent opportunities open to YOU. By our system 
you can begin making moneyin a few weeks without 
interfering with your presens occupation and with- 
out any investment of capital, Our co-operative de- 
partment will give you more choice, salable property 
to handle than - other institution, Commercial 
Law Course FREE, Write for 62-page book, free. 
THE CROSS COMPANY 2169. Reane~ Block. Chicage 


MANUSCRIPTS 


Fiction, scientific and historical matter, narratives and 
travel in prepared MSS., 20,000 words minimum, receives our 
careful consideration for BOOK issue. Readings necessary, 
no charge. 

THE ROXBURGH PUB. CO. (INC.) 61 COURT ST,. BOSTON, MASS. 
MUSIC “FOR THE LOVE OF YOU"-the season's 


most popular song hit, being sung every- 
where; postpaid, complete, 20 cts. Order copy to-day. Add. 


W. L. JOHNSON & CO., Cincinnati 


Florida Military The OPEN HOUSE Teach 


Academy 


Green Cove Springs, Florida 


In the "land of flowers and sunshine." 
A high-grade preparatory school for boys 
and young men. Courses of study prepare 
for any university or for the Government 
Academies. Location unsurpassed for 
healthfulness and attractions. All outdoor 
sports throughout the year. Finest swim- 
ming pool in the South. Rowing, fishing 
and hunting. Home-life of cadets the very 
best. All expenses, including uniforms, 
books, etc., $300 from January ist. For 
handsomely illustrated catalog, address 
GEORGE W. HULVEY, Superintendent. 


Southern Dental College 


ATLANTA, GA. 


A high-class dental college; member of the National 

Association of Dental College Faculties. Situated in 
Atlanta, Ga., on the Piedmont Plateau of the Blue 
Ridge, and in the center of the progressive culture 
section of the South. An ideal, healthful invigorat- 
ing winter climate. 
If you are in- Write for 
terested in a DENTAL EDUCATION Xo. 2 Beauti- 
fully Illustrated Catalog, containing complete infor- 
mation. Catalog is Free. Write today to 


S. W. FOSTER, Dean, 100 N. Butler St., 
ATLANTA, GA. 


our 


(INCORPORATED ) 
CAPITAL STOCK $30,000 

2 When you think of going to school, write 
Business--;. catalog and special offers of the lead- 
ing business and shorthand schools. Address J. H. KING, 
President King's Business College, Raleigh, N. C., or Char 
lotte, N. C. Telegraphy taught. e also teach Bookkeeping 
shorthand,penmanship by mail.Send for homestudy circular 


ooo 


FALL'S BUSINESS COLLEGE vexaxver rars 


AND TELEGRAPH INSTITUTE President 
Broadway and Eighth Ave., Northwest, NASHVILLE, TENN. 


THE LEADING. THE OLDEST. THE BEST 


Complete education, full satisfaction and good positions for all. 
Terms reasonable. References unequaled and without limit. Write 
for full information. 


— —_____ — — 


THIS 
PUFF $ 
ONLY 
Worth $2.50 & $3.00 


Natural curly puffs, eight puffs in set, all ordinary shades. 
Made likea switch. Adjusted in one minute, making the 
The regular price is $2.50 and $3 
each, but will sell you one for $1 just to introduce our enor- 
mous line of hair goods. Natural Blonde and Drab Shades 
$3: 1-4 Gray $3; 1-2 Gray $4; very Gray and White $5. Send 
a lock of your hair and we will match it exactly. If not satis- 
fied wil gladly refund your money. Natural Wavy Switeh, 
24 inch, weighs 2 oz., $2.50. Pompadour Hair Roll, 12 inch, 
25e: 24 inch, 50e Our complete catalog of hair goods sent 
on request. Write to-d 


Ay. 
C. KINSMAN, IMPORTER OF HAIR GOODS, U-86 STATE ST., CHICAGO 


fashionable puff coiffure. 


YOU CAN SEE WHY 
THE USONA SELF-CLOSIN 


is so popular with 
pipe and cigarette 
smokers every- 
where. Operated 
with one hand; 


acceptable 


HOLIDAY GIFT 


Small Imitation Leather—25c—Large Leather—50c—Special Xmas 
Styles, Grain Seal or Snake—1.00. Postpaid. At druggists or 
tobacconists. If yours does not hand'e send purchase price to 

THE SELF CLOSING POUCH CO., 553 Culver Way, St. Louis, Mo 


— 


gi Does Your Granite Dish 
est or Hot Water Baq Leak ? 
U 


Dt 
s MENDETS 


They mend allleaksin all utensils—tin 
brass,copper, graniteware, hot water bags 
etc. Nosolder, cementor rivet. Any one 

can use them; fit any surface; two million , 
in use. Send forsample pkg. 10c. Complete | 


pkg. assorted sizes, 25c postpaid. ents wanted; 
Collette Mfg. Co., Box 13-C yam eri NT 
for trial subscription | 
(2 Nos.) toour | 
Modern Embroidery 
and your choice of a large and full size 
TRANSFER PAPER PATTERN Of the fol- 
lowing Embroidery OFFERS 
Offer No. 2: Corset Cover or Chemise Free! 
Offer No. 3: 17in, Lazy Daisy Center Free! 
Offer No. 4: Nobby Sofa Pillow Top Free! 


end 10e. i 
Offer No. 1: Shirt Waist Set Free! Free 
Walter P. Webber, Lynn, Mass. Box G. 


Engraved copper plate. First 
hundred $7.50; each additional 
hundred $2.50. Fifty engraved 


WEDDING 
INVITATION visiting cards $1.00. zee a. - 
styles. Artistic ndwork. 


Monogram and embossed stationery for holiday gifts. Samples 
on request. 


THE BELL BOOK AND STATIONERY 
COMPANY 


No. 4 Governor St., Richmond, Va. 


HARTSHORN 
SHADE ROLLERS 


Bear the script name of 
Stewart Hartshorn on label. 
Get “Improved,” no tacks required. 


Wood Rollers Tin Rollers 


roic efforts of which we had a 
store. But it belonged with the 
Old South, which has passed, and 
the Uncite Remus’s—THEe Home 
MAGAZINE, springing from its 
root, is imbued with the New 
South's spirit of energy, hopeful- 
ness and progress. The new in- 
dustrial order in the South called 
for a new literature. This Joel 
Chandler Harris saw and he 
gave us the UxcrE Remvs’s Mac- 
AZINE that it might illustrate the 
best thought, sentiment and spirit 
of our people. We have few pe- | 
riodicals in the South devoted to 
literature. 'The South has been | 
spending her splendid vitality in | 
struggling out of poverty and | 
chaos to a financial foothold; but 
the time has arrived when we may 
confidently look forward to a 
great improvement in this re- 
spect. The South will be as proud 
of the builders of her literature 
as she is of the builders of her 
factories and railroads. Joel 
Chandler Harris was a pioneer 
among us in producing a litera- 
ture that is unsectional as to pol- | 
itics but imbued with a native | 
flavor, and warm with the genial | 
pulse of the South. He passed 
away soon after he had made 
real his cherished dream of cre- | 
ating a magazine of high charac- | 
ter. But he left at the helm of | 
the enterprise his son, on whom 
his mantle has fallen, who will 
faithfully carry out his father's 
plans. Let us loyally rally 
around our new editor, encourag- 
ing him with our favor and our 
material support. Let us look 
upon the Magazine as our very 
own, and make of it an everlast- 
ing monument to the memory of 
Joel Chandler Harris, who has 
left the South an inheritance of 
which she is justly proud. | 

Annie M. Lane. | 


G. W. of the Sunny South. 


Trials Brought Strength 


Such a dreary night! The ra. | 
sobs and the wind moans as 
thought they were trying to bring | 
to me all the sad things in my 
past. But I will not be led into | 
a despondent mood. ‘Tomorrow, 
the sun will shine, and my babies | 
wil bid me good morning, and I 
will rise and go about the day's 
work for love's and duty's sake. 

There are four little heads in 
the two trundle-beds, and another 
in the “big bed" near my own 
pillow. All five are girls, and 
their mother is a widow and 
works hard to feed and clothe 
them. I am to be pitied, you say? | 
But my case would be far more | 
pitiable if I had not those dear 
ones to help me by their love and 
to nerve me to exertion by the 
thought that they must be pro- 
vided for. Two years ago I did 
not think I would ever be able to 
work or to enjoy God's beauti- | 
ful world again. I was slowly 
struggling back to life after a 
year's severe illness, when there 
came the dreadful shock of my 
husband's sudden death. I was 
stunned at first and gave way to 
despair. Then the thought of the 
helpless children—with no one but 
me to care for them, put new life 
into my soul. *I will live; I will 
get well for their sake," I said. 
And I did get well, contrary to 
the belief of all who knew me. | 
The little farm in the country was | 
sold, and now I have a neat ira 
cottage in a pretty town, where | 
there are the best people that ever 
brightened a sad heart with neigh- | 
borly kindness. I keep boarders | 
and take in sewing. From the 
window of my kitchen I see the 
sun rise over gray hills and fields | 
that were beautifully green all 
summer. About fifty yards away | 
is the school house, but the chil- 
dren do not annoy me. I love to 
hear their merry shouts and 
watch them at their play. 

I make time to read a little— 
marazines and now and then a 
book—and to write a sketch or a 
bit of verse occasionally. Writ- 
ing was one of my  girlhood 
pleasures, and it is still a de- 
licious pastime to weave story 
plots in my brain as I sew. Just 
when I am devising dramatic sit- 


The 
Children 
Music, 


Too! 


A complete musical 
education is one of the most 
valuable of accomplishments. 

. By means of the Ludden & Bates 
Piano Club, it is surely the most easily 
acquired. By joining the club now forming, members can not only secure a 
beautiful high-grade piano at about two-thirds its real value, but can also 
arrange for a complete course of musical instruction without a cent of cost. 


The Ludden & Bates 


sae PIANO 


Scale 


is a splendid $400 instrument, with a life-time guarantee backed by our 
record of nearly 40 years of honest dealing. Our club plan saves all the 
ordinary expensé of piano selling ;— makes it as easy for us to sell a 
hundred pianos at a time as to sell one. It not only saves our members $113 
in cash, but gives them the use of the piano a£ once, just as soon as their 
application is accepted. 
'The Ludden & Bates Club Piano is a full cabinet grand with special 
copper wound and steel strings, balanced scale, double repeating action, 
light, even touch, and genuine ivory keys. Beautiful cases of walnut, 
mahogany or oak. Rich *'singing" tone, found only in the highest 
grade of pianos. 
In case of death of the head of the family, we cancel the club con- 
tract, and make the member a present of the unpaid balance. 
Write us at once for an application blank and complete description of different styles of finish. 
In this way you can make a selection that will delight you. ‘You can leave the question of tone to 


us. We will see that you get a perfect instrument. A well made, attractive stool and a beautiful 
scarf go with each piano. Write for full information of the club that is now forming. 


LUDDEN & BATES, Southern Music House, 
Dept. BP, Savannah, Ga. 


Places in our hands the remainder of Their Greatest Publication 


Ridpath’s History of the World 


Brand New, latest edition, down to date, beautifully bound in half Morocco. We are selling the remaining sets 


At LESS than even DAMAGED SETS were ever sold 


E will name our price only in direct letters to those sending us the Coupon below. Tear off 

the Coupon, write name and address plainly, and mail to us now before you forget it. 

Dr. Ridpath is dead, his work is done, but his family derive an income from his history, and to print 

our price broadcast, for the sake of more quickly selling these few sets, would cause great injury 
to future sales. 


4,000 double column pages 
2,000 superb illustrations 


THE RE ASON for Dr. Ridpath’s enviable position as an historian is his wonderfully 
beautiful style, a style no other historian has ever equaled. He 
p the great historical events as though they were happening before your eyes; 


e carries you with him to see the battles of old; to meet kings &nd queens and war- 
riors; to sit in the Roman Senate; to march against Saladin and his. dark-skinned ^S, FREE 
followers; to sail the southern seas with Drake; to circumnavigate the globe 5/7 COUPON 
with Magellan; to watch the thin line of Greek spearmen work havoc with the 
Persian hordes on the field of Marathon; to know Napoleon as you know Western 
Roosevelt. He combines absorbing interest with supreme reliability, and Newspaper 
about the heroes of history he weaves the rise and fall of empires in Association 

such a fascinating style that history becomes as absorb- 204 Dearborn St., Chicago 


$1 


ingly interesting as the greatest of novels. He covers 

every race, every nation, every time, and holds 
ou spellbound by his wonderful eloquence. 
Yothing more ineresting, absorbing and inspir- 

ing was ever written. 


Hundreds who read this have decided to 


buy Ridpath some day: now is the 
time. 


SEND COUPON TO-DAY 


Please mail,without cost 
to me, sample pages of Rid- 
path's History, containing 
his famous "Race Chart" in 
colors, diagram of Panama 

Canal, etc., and write me full par- 
ticulars of your special offer to 
Uncle Remus's Home Magazine reacers. 


brings the 
complete set, 
balance 
small sums 
monthly 


Name 


Address 


Keep Well! 


The primary cause of consump- 
tion and bowel diseases, in most 
cases, is a cold, and the great aim 
always has been to prevent same. 
Now, the difficult problem is to 
keep the body at an even tem- 


perature, and the 


Trade 
Mark 


Shirt 


and Infants 


— — m 
Patent Nos. 528,988—550,233. 


accomplishes this almost to perfection. It gives the maximum prot 
and in all future treatment of such diseases it will be an a phy eee NC: 

An eminent professor of a medical college said in one of his lectures, ‘‘The Rubens Shirt came 
as a blessing to the world, and will be more appreciated the better it is known." 

All those who value their health should not delay in etting theseshirts. They are within reach 
ofevery one. The price is almost as low as for the old style garments. It is now made in every size, 
to fit à new-born baby up to any adult woman, and in all the different materials—cotton, merino, wool 
and silk. If you can not get them at your dealers, write to us for free booklet—we will fill your order, 


"my RUBENS 6 MARBLE, 273 Madison Street, Chicago 
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YOUTH'S COMPANT, 
. c ON 
„T PACAS WS 


E 
UTH’S COMP 
| For 1909 =x 
The Best Christmas Present 
for $1.75 
50 


STAR ARTICLES — Contributions to Useful 
Knowledge, by Famous Men and Women. 
250 
1000 


CAPITAL STORIES— Serial Stories, Stories 
of Character, Adventure and Heroism. 
UP-TO-DATE NOTES on Current Events and 
Discoveries in Nature and Science. 
2000 ONE-MINUTE STORIES— Anecdotes, Timely 
Editorials, Miscellany, Children’s Page, etc. 
Giving as much good reading as twenty 400-page books of fiction, travel, 
biography, etc., costing ordinarily $1.50 each. 
CHRISTMAS PRESENT COUPON. 
Edere uU NU for die ee ibe oe 
Gift AR ‘ane E A mA Meer — me remaining weeks of 1908, in- 
e clu e Beau oliday Numbers. 


o The Calendar for 1909—*''In Grandmoth E i 
Gift 2. inches, lithographed in Aberg ss ae renra Rind oat eoi 


Then The Companion for the fifty-two issues of 1909—a library in itself. 


Send for Sample Copies of the Paper and Illustrated Announcement for 1909. 
THE YOUTH'S COMPANION,- BOSTON, MASSACHUSETTS. 


DGWICK “ARCHI, g Darken Your Gray Hair 


T 
vj SEND ONE DOLLAR DUBY'S HAIR COLORING HERBS 


MY LATEST BOOK restore gray, streaked or faded hair to its nat 


P a 3" s L fa HOUSE ural color, beauty and softness. Prevents the 
Rie) T = : = PLANS hair from falling out, promotes its growth, 
i 2 $17 "3 prevents dandruff, and gives the hair a soft, 
. mo ERIT SSA YOU ARE COING TO BUYLD AND lossy and healthy appearance. IT WILL 
' ins WANT MY BOO IOT STAIN THE SCALP, is not sticky or 

i " ee xd E dirty,containsnosugarof lead,nitrate silver, 

Se 1027 LUMBER Ext NANCE copperas, or poisons of any kind, but is com- 


sed of roots, herbs, barks and flowers. 
ACKACE MAKES ONE PINT. ‘It will 
een the most luxuriant tresses from dry, coarse and wiry 
air,and bring back the color itoriginally was beforeit turned 
gray. Full size package sent by mail, postpaid, for 25 cente. 


OZARK HERB CO., Block 71, St. Louis, Mo. 


REE —-CHURCH PORTFOLIO — ERER 


Souvenir Post Card Collectors 


The California Fish Company of Los Angeles and San Pedro, 
Calif., will mail five Souvenir post cards to anyone writing for them. 


All persons afflicted with a shortened 
or weak limb should write at once for 
our booklet D. The Pittsburg Ortho- 


FEFORE edie Co., the largest manufacturer AFTER 
Of deformity appliances in the world, 635 Liberty St., Pittsburg, Pa. 


A-Corn Salve is sure death to corns. It 
cures quickly, painlessly, and without 
risk of blood-poison. 


15 cents at druggists or by mail. 
GIANT CHEMICAL CO., Philadelphia 


uations or having my heroine ac- 
complish wonders for humanity, 
there comes the thought: “It is 
time to get supper for the board- 
ers,” and the chain of my dreams 
snaps suddenly. But my four 
boarders are nice and quiet—and 
my sweet little daughter, who is 
in her teens, is a great help and 
comfort. She is also a dear 
comrade. I believe in making 
friends and companions of one's 
children — letting them know 
your plans and limitations—and 
even seeking their counsel. 
EVANGELINE. 
Chadbourn, N. C. 


The Deaconess 


I am a deaconess, having work 
assigned to me at Lindale—the 
noted Massachusetts Mills town 
in Georgia. Many persons are 
not informed concerning the 
work of a deaconess, as the of- 
fice was created only six years 
ago by the Methodist church to 
supply a great need for skilled 
service in mill work, rescue 
homes, day nurseries, reforma- 
tories, settlements and city mis- 
sions. There are now  thirty- 
four deaconesses in active ser- 
vice, eleven serving as pastor's 
assistants and twenty-three in 
different lines of the work of the 
Home Mission Society, which 
finances, appoints and controls 
this office. The training schools 
for deaconesses are at Nashville, 
Tenn., and Kansas City, Mo. 

The service of the deaconess is 
many sided, varying according to 
the needs of the community to 
which she is assigned, whether 
this be a well equipped city set- 
tlement like Wesley House in 
Atlanta, or Kingdon House in 
St. Louis, or a factory town like 
Lindale, where we are trying to 
break up the fallow ground for 
broader service by organizing 
social and reading clubs, sewing 
classes, free kindergarten, and a 
series of entertainments, consist- 


ing of readings, drills and plays. | 


We are now rehearsing a dram- 
atization of “Hiawatha”. Our 
young people’s club called—The 
Knights and Ladies of the 
Round Table—has a membership 
of twenty-one young men and 
eighteen girls. Our sewing class 
numbers fifty-two. I have this 
year distributed quantities of 
clothing, provisions, magazines 
and papers. Our mill children 
have the privilege of the read- 
ing room, and we are to have a 
library in the large building now 
being erected, also a hall for our 
gymnasium, sewing school, club 
work and social gatherings. In- 
ward uplift is sure to be reflect- 
ed outwardly. 

Lindale is often called the 
model mill town because of the 
cleanliness of the streets and 
homes and the beauty of its flow- 
er gardens. 

In Atlanta, Ga., the deaconess 
—Miss Dollie Crim, resides at 
the Wesley House settlement. 
She and her co-workers are busy 
all the year round with the in- 
dustrial schools, night schools, 
free kindergarten and day nur- 
sery where the young children 
and babies ef poor women are 
fed and cared for, while their 
mothers are working out. Miss 
Crim writes that social gather- 
ings are important—as needed 
recreation and promoters of 
friendly feeling. To this end pic- 
nics, concerts and illustrated 
lectures are used, in addition to 
the greatly enjoyed clubs, par- 
ticularly the Happy Afternoon 
Club, composed of graduates 
from the free kindergarten. At 
their meetings they have cooking, 
housekeeping, sewing and telling 
good stories. 

In Kansas City, the deaconess, 
Mrs. Souby, has the Juvenile 
Court of neglected children, the 
Relief Department and the Day 
Nursery as the chief fields of her 
labors. In the Juvenile Court 
this year there were two hundred 
and thirty children. She writes: 
“We look forward to Christmas 
with high expectations. Last 
Christmas, six hundred of our 
children were made happy by a 
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PURE REFINED 


PARAFFINE 


STANDARD OIL COMPANY 
(Incorporated ) 


Polishes quickly with a dry brush, 
giving a brilliant, durable luster 
'" which outlasts all others. The last 
particle may be used, as it does not 
deteriorate. One cake of Rising Sun 
will black the stove many times, as 
it polishes more surface than sev- 
eral packages of so-called liquid 
stove polish. Your grocer 
~ keeps it. Ask for it 
and take no 
substitute. 

MORSE BROS., 


Proprietors, 
Canton, 
Mass 


U.S.A. 


A 


Buys This Large Handsome 


1025 


Nickel Trimmed Steel Range 


7 without cn closet or 
reservoir. With high warm- 
ing closet, porcelain lined 
reservoir, just as shown in 
cut, $17.35; large, square, 
oven, wonderful baker, 6 cook- 
ing holes, body made of cold 
^ rolled steel.Duplex grate;burns 
So, wood orcoal. Handsome nickel 
i) trimmings, highly polished. 


re 
= D OUR TERMS the 


most liberal ever 
made. You can pay 
after you receive the 
range. You can take 
it into your hom 
fuse it 30 days. f you don’ 
ma find it exactly as represent- 
ed, the biggest bargain you 
ever saw equal to stoves re- 


(Ae 


COFFEES A5 SATISFACTORY E 


LUZIANN 


BUT THEY RE TWICE THE PRICE. ¿ll $ 
YOU MAY FIND OTHER COFFEES/\ Z 
COSTING AS LITTLE BUT THEY REA 
/ONLY HALF THE STRENGTH OR V 


T 
e 


URTH THE GOODNESS. |S 


LUZIANNE COFFEE, 


Witt ils delicious flavor, disfincfive 
\@ualily,double sirenglk and moderale / 
*N price is fke mos!-sal isjeclory 
coffee on Ihe mark ‘ 
OLD E , 
Vos earn, DELE qos 


TS 


BRAN 


D IN THE UNITED STATES 


FLAVORING EXTRACT SHES 


Mail us a carton front---we will send you a novelty that will 
produce your likeness. 
THE ENTERPRISING HOUSE- 
KEEPER. A 1amous book of 
$9 lustrated kitchen helps, published 
to sell at 25c. We will send it free. 
Just send your name and address. 

Makers of the famous Enterprise Ment and Food Choppers; 
Cofiee Mills; Raisin Seeders; Cold Handle Sad Irons, ete., ete. 
where prices are always highest. Write for our latest 
Price List, giving highest prices for Furs and Pelts of 
all kinds from all sections. It’s FREE. 


Address THE C. F. SAUER C0., Richmond, Va. 
tested, economical recipes and il- 
The Enterprise Mig. Co. of Pa., 2205 N. American St., Phila., U. S. A. 
Ship your Furs direct to the World’s largest Fur market, 
MYERS-BOYD COMMISSION CO., St. Louis, Mo. 
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Cards. 
UP-TO-D 


ZINES IN OUR CLUBS. 


FOR SALE! 


mail. 


MONEY 


Special Offers 


Regular Price Per Year | 
Cosmopolitan . . . .$1.00 OUR PRICE 


Pearson's. . « «= > 1.50 $ 50 
NX e 
Potely 4M v .$2.50| 
Regular Price Per Year |OUR PRICE 
Cosmopolitan. a 0| 
Designer. 5$] 25 
€— 
Tetab riet; $1.50| 
Regular Price Per Year | 
Pearson’s. s.. ». s $1.50) 
Paris Modes. .... .50 | OUR PRICE 
Woman's National | 
DONO. wash r at 4 1.0/9 ^ 
Ewlalo 4734 $3.00 | 


Metropolitan, Sunset or Bohemian 
can be substituted for Pear- 
son's in this club. 


Regular Price Per Year | 
Woman's National 


.50 | 


Paris Modes. . . .. 


National Home $ 00 
o a O S O .50 | e 
Total. cs 4 2. $2.00 
Regular Price Per Year | 
Outing. . . . . . .$3.00| Ue PRM 
0 MENON E D 1.50, $9 25 
507 MESS C $4.50| ^9 
Regular Price Per Year | 
Pearson's. . . . .. $1.50 | OUR PRICE 
Metropolitan... . 1.50| 
Sunset. arp A N 
Bohemian. ..... 1.50 *3 00 
Le e 
o T ee $6.00 


OUTING OR SMART SET CAN 
BE INCLUDED IN ANY OF 
ABOVE CLUBS AT $1.50. ANY 
TWO $1.50 MAGAZINES IN 
ABOVE CLUBS WILL BE SENT 
TO ONE OR DIFFERENT AD- 
DRESSES FOR ONLY $1.50. 


PARIS MODES, THE GREAT- 
EST WOMAN'S MAGAZINE IN 
THE WORLD, WILL BE SENT 
TO ANY ADDRESS ONE YEAR 
FOR ONLY 25c. 


ALWAYS ORDER CLUB BY NAME, AND SEND ALL ORDER» DIRECT TO 


JONES BROTHERS COMPANY 
600-606 Goodwyn Institute, Dept. 36 
Send for Our Large Price List 


1000—54x26 in. reversible 
Smyrna Rugs....... 

88—10 ft. 6 in. x 7 ft. 6 in, 
Smyrna Rugs........... 


&ble suggestions 


Latest Post Cards „Azzam 


American, German colored views—also 


Birthday, 


The White House is the center of the many traditions that go to make 
our national history truly charming, and there is nothing that could come 
closer to all American hearts than a history of the White House itself, telling 
in type the secrets of the inner walls—showing in portrait the beautiful 


Or send 25 cents in stamps to us and the four volumes will be sent to you by 
Mention this paper when writing. 


y THE BROWN SHOE CO., ST. LOUIS, U. S. A. 


WILL STRETCH 


At least it will go further if spent in the right place. 50 PER CENT SAVED BY 
OUR BIG OFFERS. We can stretch your money and save you a full 50 per cent. 
LOOK! Here are the most remarkable bargains in Magazine Clubs ever offered. 


ME LLL ocn CGIMCKEEGEGUEREICKLIACIUE EYOIYtU O3 WRREEIGO E XD 
Sheriffs’, Receivers’ and Manufacturers’ Sales! 


—————— ——— — —— 
8100,000.00 worth of the very finest and costliest Im 
various forced sales, All have been catalogued and will be offered to our customers at & positive 
80 to 75 per cent saving. Note the representative bargain lots 


50—9 
«80,87 | 100—10 ft. 6 In. x 8 ft. 3 in. 
Brussels 


g8&.... 
70—12x9 ft. Smyrna Rugs 8.50 
Thousands of equally astonishing values. 
of any kind, be sure to write for our 8 


250-Page Furniture 


It illustrates and describes thousands of bargains in Furniture 
Bric-a-brac and other articles needed every 
wonderful bargain catalogue we illustrate Rugs and 
exactly as they appear on the floor, It tells you the prices 
to the wise buyer. 


6.75 | 1500 Yards Tapes Brus- German Granite 
sels ne pana cts 0.551 Inlaid Linoleum, eys, 0.70 
If you are in the market for arug or floor covering 


ness man, as well as the wage earner. 


CHICAGO HOUSE WRECKING CO. nensis CHICAGO, ILL. 


4 Christmas and New Year’s 
For 10e extra we send a handsome post-card album 
ATE NOVELTY CO., Dept. J, 24-50 Vandewater St., N. Y. 
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A History of the White House 


IN FOUR VOLUMES 


women and great men who have been its tenants. 


In these four booklets many of the incidents given are but 
little known to the general public. The lives and personal 
characteristics of the ladies of the White House are specially 
featured. There are dozens of photographs that make you 
familiar with everything both splendid and curious to be seen 
about the mansion and its grounds. 


The history of no court or palace of any kingdom or 
country on earth can compare with the charming life about our 
National Capital. You should see a copy of our History of the 
White House. 


A sample Volume Given Free with each pair of 


WHITE HOUSE SHOES 


For Men For Women 
ASK YOUR DEALER FOR THEM 


Big Bargain 
Clubs 


Big Bargain Prices on 
Single Yearly Subscriptions 


Regular Price Per Year Regular Our 
Smart Bet. ; fos o $3.00 | OUR PRICE Price Price 
Pearni 8. 2-2. e. 1.50 Outing. - $3.00. .. «$1.50 
Woman’s National $ 15 Bohemian. ; 1.50... 5 

IEEE €. 0 Pearson's. « 1.50. EDT 

p € Smart Set. . « 8.00.. 22 OOS 
ira | ROA r $5.50 Paris Modes. . . . .50.... .25 
= National 

Regular Price Per Year Home Journal. .. .50.... .25 
World's Work. . . .$1.50 |0UR PRICE Woman's 
McClure's. . . s.. 1.50 National Daily. . 1.00.... .60 
Woman’s Home $ 50 ten ing lS Sia 

Companion. » 1.00! Our prices are the lowest. 

ex. 2 = Should any Agency or Publisher 
Total. | 2*1 $4.00 quote or advertise better or dif- 
— ferent offers, send your orders to 
Regular Price Per Year | us at their prices. 
Cosmopolitan. $1.00 OUR PRICE 


We always acknowledge every 
order. This is very seldom done 
by any other agency. 

IF YOU DON'T FIND ALL the 
publications you desire, in this 
list, send us your full list and 


Review of Reviews. 
The World Today. . 1.50/$ 00 
Total, , » « 99.00 e 

Regular Price Per Year | 
Everybody's. . . . . 


Delineator. 1.00/$ 00 we wil show you a large saving 
UTR fi by return mail. 
Total. .. . .. $2.50 If you change your address 

Regular Price Per Year | your magazines can be changed 
American OUR PRICE from old to new address. 

Magazine. . . . . $1.00 Always remit by Express, P. O. 
Cosmopolitan. 100:$1 65 Order or by Registered Mail. On 

pei € personal checks, always add 10c 
oan i a vs $ 00 for exchange. 

Regular Price Per Year | If you are already a subscriber 
Outing. oe... $3.00 | QUR PRICE to any or all of these magazines 
Bug. erre re 1.00| your subscription will be extended 
Cosmopolitan. 1.00 $ 50 one year. 

Total. . $5.00| e These offers are good to old as 

Sas Poe Per Y —— well as new subscribers. 

egular Price Per Year Cou c P RENNES 
DEM  — ... 258 OUR PRICE If you don’t want all of the 
EE ee ee 1.00/$ 00 magazines sent to one address, 
— you can split the club and have 

TOi. . 25 $4.00 S them sent to any number of dif- 


—— mmm ferent addresses. 
Regular Price Per Year | O l nna RE, a | 
Be sure and send for our big 


E | 
ve Cus a ekiri Bargain Catalog. It is sent free 
Paris Modes. . . . .50 to any address. 
T 5C REFERENCE—NORTH MEM- 
Total. $1.00 PHIS SAVINGS BANK, MEM- 
PHIS; OR ANY BUSINESS 
Paris Modes 500 HOUSE IN MEMPHIS, OR ANY 
National Home Journal 50¢ MAGAZINE IN OUR CLUBS. 
and your choice of Pearson’s, 


Always mention the name of 
the publication in which you saw 
this offer. 


Metropolitan, Bohemian or Sun- 
set, to one or more addresses for 
one year only $1.50. 


MEMPHIS, TENNESSEE 


RUGS AND LINOLEUM! 


rted and Domestic Rugs and Carpets from 


x6 ft. Art Rugs......81.80 | 74—WiltonVelvet Rugs..$17.50 
1000 Yards Good 


Y ua 
RugS.......... 8.60] Print Linoleum, per yd.. 0.87 
Yards 


catalogue, the great money saver. 


Catalog Mailed FREE 


IL yo ng om br od Paimings, 
bout the home, facto arm and office, In 

pi Carpets in exact colors, showing the goods 
ou should pay, andgives many valu- 
It’s a book that is indispensable to the housewife, the busi- 
Write for it todays Ask for catalogue No,796 Address, 


The California Fruit Products Company 


OF COLTON, CALIFORNIA 


will mail three colored Souvenir Post Cards free to anyone who will 
write them, and also to any friends whose name and address you may 
enclose. 
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Christmas dinner and a huge 
tree loaded with presents.” An- 
other Kansas City deaconess— 
Miss Florence Blacknell—tells of 


the fine work being done in the 


night schools where five national- 
ities are represented— Italians, 
Americans, Assyrians, Jews and 
Greeks. The majority are Ital- 
ians who cannot speak or read 
our language, but are eager to 
learn and do learn rapidly. 

Outings and summer camps 
were a feature of the Kansas! 
City mission work in charge of 
Deaconess Janette Harkins. The 
ladies of Clay Center gave fifty- 
four children a gala time of pic- 
nics, hay rides, automobile rides, 
band concerts and—jolliest of all 
—rides on horseback. 

In St. Louis, the deaconess— 
Miss Helen Gibson—resides at 
the Kingdon House settlement. 
She is actively interested in the 
Noon Lunch Club of factory | 
girls, the settlement supply store, 
the circulating library, the boy 
Knights of the Round Table 
and the boy brass band. In her | 
report she rejoices over the new 
feature of the  settlement—the 
summer play grounds—fitted up 
with a large tent, swings, sea- 
saws, sand piles, etc. In Nash- 
ville, Tenn.; Waco, Texas, and 
Birmingham, Ala., the respective 
deaconesses in charge of mission 
work give encouraging reports 
of their success—the large atten- | 
dance at readings, lectures and 
clubs and the quantities of cloth- | 
ing and literary matter sent) 
them to be distributed. | 

ADDIE MITCHELL. 

Lindale, Ga. 


'The Storv of Charlev 


When and how to punish chil- 
dren, was a question recently 
brought up in the Open House. 
I would like to say that when 
punishment is at all necessary it| 
should be administered after | 
calm deliberation and in a spirit 
of love and gentle firmness. But 
how often the motive prompting 
the punishment is anger and re- 
sentiment! I believe that the 
lives of many children have been 
ruined and their natures warped 
by injudicious punishment. A| 
melancholy instance of this came 
under my observation: Charley 
B. was my classmate at High 
school; also we boarded at the 
same place. He was a slender, 
graceful boy of refined nature 
and classically handsome face, | 
which wore habitually a sad ex- 
pression. Though courteous and | 
sweet-tempered, he never partic- 
ipated in the social gayeties of 
the little town. . One evening, 
when a merry party of young 
people had gathered in the par- 
lors of our boarding house, I 
was commissioned by the young 
ladies to go up-stairs and bring | 
“Handsome Charley” down to | 
join them. I went and he thank-. 
ed me but declined to go. After | 
the party he told me the story 
of his life. When he was a small 
boy, he was one day handling a 
rusty old pistol which was not 
supposed to be loaded; it was 
discharged while he was holding 
it, and to his horror he saw his 
sister—his dearly loved playmate 
— fall to the floor. He was wild | 
with grief; his health gave way 
under it, but time would have 
brought healing, had not his 
parents constantly reproached 
him as the slayer of his sister. 
Whenever he did anything wrong 
he was severely punished and his 
misfortune brought up repeatedly 
against him as proof that he was 
a desperate character. His moth- 
er never gave him a caress or a 
word of sympathy. He felt that 
his punishment was cruelly un- 
just, and he grew bitter and sul- 
len. As soon as he was old 
enough to work he ran away 
from the home that was no home 
to him and succeeded in earning 
his living in another part of the 
state. His family did not see 
him again until he was a grown 
man. Then only his mother rec- 
ognized him and showed any in- 
terest in him. He had 
some money 


saved | Free for the 
and he had studied | 45&72- 
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ASIMPLE EXAMPLE 
IN HOME ECONOMY 


DEALERS' PRICE 


Dealers' profits, rents, sal- 
aries, insurance, expensive 
show-rooms, agents’ 
commissions, etc., etc., etc. 


WING PRICE 


If you want a good piano, we save you from 
$100 to $300 by our direct, factory-to-pur- 
chaser system. 


EVERY BUSINESS MAN 


knows what it means to buy without the mid- 
dleman, to save the 40 o 60 per cent, or more, 
that is swallowed up between the manufacturer 
and the consumer. 


LI. ursa 
minus 


equals 


.Also 23 Other Styles 


The Standard 


WING PIANOS 


are made by us, in our own factory. They are sold 

direct from our factory and in no other way. Every 

unnecessary cost is eliminated. Every dollar spent 

with us is piano value through and through—the 

a that 40 years of study and experience can pro- 
uce. 


WE DO NOT ASK YOU TO TAKE OUR 
WORD FOR IT. Just to try one of our pianos, 
without cost or obligation to yourself, side by side 
with any piano or pianos at double the price,and give 
us your honest decision as to its merits. 


THE WING WAY 


We will place a WING PIANO in any home 
in the United States on trial entirely at our ex- 
pense, without any advance payment or deposit. 
If, after 20 days’ trial in your own home, it is 
not satisfactory, we take it back. Nothing to 
be paid by you before it is sent, when 1l is received, 
or when it is returned. You are under no more 
obligation to keep the piano than if you were 
examining it at our factory. Every expense 
and all risk is ours absolutely. Easy install- 
ment payments, if you desire them. 


The pioneers of the direct plan'of piano selling, 
our unparalleled success has; brought forth many 
imitators, but no competitors either as to the excel- 
lence of our product or as to the integrity and econ- 


omy of our methods. Forty years of daily increas- 
ing business and 45,000 satisfied buyers testify to 
is. 

We are neither young nortrifling. We have been 
nearly half a century in the piano business, and dur- 
ing all these years have been scientifically studying 
tone and durability in preference to dollar making. 
This is why the Wing Pianos ring with music. 


THE WING TONE is so sweet and deep it is in a 
class of its own. Thousands of customers yearly 
write and tell us so. "Pure and sweet; every note 
clear and musical; responsive to the lightest touch, 
yet possessing great volume and power, without a 
trace of harshness’’—this describes the tone of the 
WING PIANO. 


The WING PIANO is Broadly 
Guaranteed in Writing 
for 12 Years 


Our commercial standing and references will guar- 
antee you that our word is good and contract gilt- 
edged. The publishers of any prominent magazine 
will also tell you this. 


Compare the value we offer you. Compare not only 
the WING PIANO itself but the basis on which you 
make your purchase. It is not only what we offer, it 
is the way we invite investigation of our methods 
and the way our methods stand investigation. 


Ask a Wing customer what he thinks of Wing 
Pianos and Wing methods. We will send you 
names in your locality for the asking. 


FREE---"The Book of Complete 
Information About Pianos." 


Not a catalog, but a copyrighted book 
of 152 pages with many illustrations. 
A complete reference book on the 


piano subject. History of the & SON 
piano, descriptions of every 202-389 W. 
part, howto judge good and mnm 


bad materials, workman- 
«S Send fo the name and 


i Ou 

ship, etc. Teaches yor Q address written below, 
how to buy intelli- SY the "Book of Compl 

«5 f plete In- 
gently. Send for it A , J?rmation about Pianos,” 
Anyway. It puts > Story Book’ and catalog, 
you under no without any cost or obligation on 
obligation. my pari. 
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à Since Christmas, 1847, 


- the year Rogers Brothers perfected the process of 
- electro-silver plating, the,''1847 ROGERS BROS.” 
S ware has proved one of the most popular 
of gifts. This is due, not merely to 
the artistic patterns, but because 
of the wonderful durability, 
proved during the past 
sixty years. 


Knives, Forks, Spoons and Fan 
Serving Pieces are for sale by leading 
dealers. Send for Catalogue “ Z-31 "' 
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The OPEN HOUSE | 


at night. He was thus enabled 
to enter the school in which we 
became friends and classmates. 

But the blight was upon the 
boy. He could not free himself 
from it. His spirit was not only 
bruised; it was broken. He left 
school, and became a wanderer 
—working here and there, until, 
while employed in Alabama, the 
“White Death” marked him for 
its victim. He came back to his 
childhood home and died there— 
a Christian in the hope of a bet- 
ter life hereafter. 

Not long ago, I attended what 
is called a “holiness meeting” in 
the country, and when the mem- 
bers were giving their religious 
experiences, an old gentleman, 
fine looking, but with a hard, 
steely eye, arose and announced 
that he was “sanctified’. When 
I learned that he was the father 
of my poor dead friend, I had 


WA centers.on her dining table, 
P7 the chief charm of which is 
the Silver and Glassware. 

To have their appearance 
Pr they should be cleaned 
wit 


LECTR 


Süver Polish 


O 
ÍLICON 


It imparts an ubsurpassed beauty and bril. 
liancy—easily and quickly—and does not 


Ex scratch or wear. 


Send address for FREE SAMPLE, c 
or i5c.in stamps for full sized box. post-paid. / 


TheElectroSilicon Co., 30 Cliff St.. N. Y. IX: 
Sold by Grocers and Druggists. 


S 
Ny 


D 
ra 
er 


^ showing allthe newer as well as stand- 
(International Silver Co., Successor.) 
BOOK <= 64 pages Free Se 
$12 to $30 when you purchase a stove or range. It Lm c 
; y 
FROM FACTORY TO USER 
Meu E end fastus AE grave doubts about the reality 


ard patterns. 
Meriden Silver Polish, the “Silver Polish that Cleams."* 
Write for it today! 
explains how the best and finest stoves and ranges 
Are heavily made of highest grade à 
E 1 
“Guaranteed for Years," backed (E o7 s of his santification. It must have| ERSE A po NE T uUo S y | 


MERIDEN BRITANNIA CO., Meriden, Conn. 
FHE STOVE and RANGE 
This book will save you from 
inthe world are made, and tells you how to "know 
selected material, beautifully finished, 
"by a million dollars. "'Hoosiers" are fuel Marv PI & taken a good deal of repentance 


Savers and easy bakers. A child can operate Ai and redeemin H i ify 
— g grace to sanctify 
them. Le" Sold on 30 days free trial. No Freight to pay. Oa Z mer who had "offended" olia 


. Son: 
Le Write for Free Stove Book E: of "God's little ones," concerning 


foo Eee SPECIAL PRES TRIAL go m " BASE which deed the Savior said: “Bet- 
IER STOYEFACTORY, 137 State St., a, la ter were a millstone tied about 


BE A S ALESM AN the offender’s neck.and he be 


cast into the sea." 
UN. We will teach you to be an Expert Salesman in eight Some English Comment 
weeks by mail, and assist you to secure a position with A recent number of The 
a reliable firm. Through our Academy—a high-browed, intel- 


Free Employment Bureau lectual English magazine—has 


fallen into my hands, somewhat 
the largest of its kind in the world, we have placed hundreds to the disturbance of my rustic 


JONAS. 


of great interest to 


1 

Every Prospective Mother. ¥ : 

Something new — only scientifc garment of the | 

kind ever invented. Combines solid comfort and | 

ease with “fne form" and elegant appearance in 

the home, on the street, and in society. — Always drapes l 
evenly in front and back — no bulkiness — no draw-strings 
—no lacing— no ripping-or basting.— Can be worn the year 

round. 
7 
j 


of our Graduates in good paying positions, and always have ilitv : 7 : 
scores of good openings. "Traveling Salesmen earn from tranquility : To begin W ith, it Made in several styles, and at prices lower than you can buy the 
$1,000 to $10,000 a year and expenses. If you want to make contains an exceedingly warm material and have them made at home. 


Send for our Fine Illustrated Book —“Fine-Form 
Maternity Skirt"— It's Free to every woman writ- 
ing for it. Tells all about these skirts, their advantages, styles, 


big money, fill out and mail the attached coupon today for 


x roast of a book, which one Rob- 
book “A Knight of the Grip,” Address our 


inson, an Englishman, has writ- 


wa . material, and cost. Gives opinions of*physicians, dressmakers, and 
ten about America. Mr. Robin- mus 20 Bas fub Tal. Whee you ge car book, if your 5 
son has tried to “whitewash” dealer has not yet been supplied with Fine-Form Maternity Skirts, 


make your selection of material and style, and we will make the 
garment to your order. When you get it, wear it ten days, and 
if you don't find it exactly as represented, send it back and 
we will cheerfully refund every cent paid. Other Skirts — 
If not in need of a maternity skirt, remember our famous B. & W 
dress and walking skirts will positively please you — same 

tee — Illustrated book free. Which book shall we 
send? Write to-day to 


|. Beyer & Williams Co., Dept. 29 Buffalo, N. Y. | 


America to show that a few 
really nice people live here, in 
the effort *to promote a better 
understanding between the two 
nations.” But it appears that 
some Englishmen do not want a 
better understanding of Amer- 
ica. "They just naturally don't 
like it. The learned Academician 
finds no good in our government, 


New York Chicago San Francisco 
Kansas City Minneapolis 


KENTUCKY MILITARY INSTITUTE 
THE SCHOOL WITH A WINTER HOME IN FLORIDA 


Greatest combination ever offered for the best education of boys. Permanent home in the Blue 
Grass Region, Lyndon, Ky. Well equipped Winter Quarters on the Indian River, Eau Gallie, 
Florida. Military drill in Kentucky, naval work in Florida. This arrangemént has proven so 
successful the past three years that it is now a permanent feature. Buildings owned by the school. ; . A 
Rates, including the Southern trip, $400. Send for catalog. nor in our people: he wipes his 


COL. C. W. FOWLER, Supt., Box 35, Lyndon. Ky. feet upon America, as it were. 


=. On another page of The Acad- 
Double Your: Income’ 


emy appears an article by an- 
other one of the elect who signs 
himself “Arch G.”—which is a 

operating a Daydark Photo Post Card Machine, 3 Photo Postal Cards of 

any object made and delivered on the spot in 10 minutes. No experience required—no dark 

room necessary. All work done in the machineinopen day. Establish a profitable business at 


scurrulous attack on “those yelp- 

ing females" the Suffragettes. 
Not content with insulting a 

home by opening a Daydark Postal Parlor and 

Big money maker on the street, at fairs, etc. Make $5 to $25 a Day 

Send at once for free catalog and sample post card showing fine work the mach ne does. 

DAYDARK SPECIALTY COMPANY, 1005 St. Ange Avenue, St. Louis, Aloe 


great number of English women, 
ASS PIN S^: BADCES 


OASsOW MT WIRE [11D 

The most up-to-date and complete 
lighting system on the market. 
Beautiful fixtures for the home. At- EE 
tractive high candle power inverted EER 
arcs for stores, halls, etc. The best ES 
proposition going for hustling agents p 
Write today for agents' terms and 
territory. Handsome catalog free. 

Superior Mfg. Co., 
286 Second St., Ann Arbor, Mich. 


An ni Auber Lighting System V y 


xU. 


PARKER'S 
HAIR BALSAM 


Cleanses and beautifies the hair. 
Zi Promotes a luxuriant growth. 
ese Never Fails to Restore Gray 
SS Hair to its Youthful Color. 


aT ache 


says, are deliberately the cause 
of the lynching of negroes. The 
sapient editorial opinions of The 
Academy is that women who 
wish to vote should be publicly 
whipped. , 

If many Englishmen are like 
that, it is no wonder their women : 

“velp”. English justice is a pe- Wine Calf 
culiar thing. The petty poacher,| or Ox-Blood 
or the hungry wretch, who steals 
a handful of food, or is caught Blucher 
sleeping out, is sentenced to sev- 
eral months’ hard labor, while 
the brute who beats a woman un- 
til she is bruised and bleeding, 
gets only a paltry fine that he 
can pay out of his pocket 
change. 

The sense of justice is not yet 
developed in many people. All 
of us are more or less barbarous, 
but you do not hear women 
*velping" for the vote in Dixie 
for the reason that the men try 
to protect them. It is true they 
do not succeed in assuring the 
safety of women. Perhaps this 
is attained only by that typical 
woman of the West whom we 
read about, who possesses both 


the writer goes out of his way to 

libel American women, who, he 
FOR COLLEGE OR SCHOOL, SOCIETY OR LODGE 
Factory to you, Made to order in any style or material. Read this offer: Either of 


the two styles here illustrated, enameled in one or two colors, and showing any letters 


or numerals, but not more than shown in illustration (order number), 
Silver Plate, $1 doz., Sample 10c.; Sterling Silver, $2.50 doz., Sample 25c. 
Satisfaction guaranteed. We also make the highest grade solid gold and silver Pins, 
Badges, Seals, Rings, Fobs, etc., at moderate prices, Special designs and free. 
Catalog Free, showing hundreds of new styles in gold and silver. 
BASTIAN BROS. CO. 137 South Ave. Rochester, N. Y. 


Lawlessness in Tennessee 


It existed during the Reelfoot troubles, the spirit of it exists today. and in 
Montgomery County the people are now in a state of armed, warfare. , These are 
not pleasant things to say, but it is well that we should examine conditions in our 
own section and seek to find the remedy. Mr, Don Marquis, associate editor of 
Uncte Rewvss— Iure Home MacazixE has just returned from Tennessee. He 
has prepared a series of three incisive, comprehensive articles that read like a red 
romance of dark ages. Under the title of 


Menace of the Mask 


Mr. Marquis presents, accompanied by timely photographs of scenes and persons, 
the first of his series in this issue. The second article will give tragic facts here- 
tofore unpublished, and will show a condition that has existed, for months, and 
which is apparentlv overlooked bv Tennessee's authorities. Mr. Marquis will handle 
in one of his articles in its right relationship the killing of Former Senator Car- 


( — 


*King Bee" 
No. 396 : 
$4.00 


Red Seal Shoes represent the highest 


mack, and will deal unflinchingly with every phase of Tennessee’s troubles that his M to vote and the nerve | expression of the Shoemaker's skill. 
shoot. 
I would like to know if there 
really is such a woman. 
PIPPA. 


investigation brought to light. e will burn no red-fire, but will report 
investigations and make his deductions free from any tinge of factional bias, or 
vindictiveness, vet franklv and fearlessly. 

Everv citizen should read this remarkable series bearing on remarkable con- 
ditions. If vou buv from the news stands or vour subscription has expired, sub- 
scribe now or renew at once to be sure that you get all three of Mr. Marauiss 
photographically illustrated articles. Read our special subscription offer on 
opposite page. 
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FOUNDED BY JOEL CHANDLER HARRIS 
ATLANTA, GEORGIA 


Made in Georgia, by Georgia 
Crackers who know how to combine 
style, elegance and character with long 
service. 


Look for the Red Seal on the box, 
If your dealer doesn’t sell them, he can 
order from 


J. K. ORR SHOE CO. | 
ATLANTA f 


Florence, Ark. 


MANUFACTURERS 


GILBERT NEAL | 


(Continued from Page 27) 


till twelve, night-bird that I am by habit. 
Id propose a trolley-car ride—every- 
body here takes them in the summer, and 
there is a gay resort a mile or so out, 
Ponce de Leon Springs, but I suppose a 
trip like that really would be risky. Even 
old Daggart might be waddling about 
to get fresh air." 

“No, I want to be alone,’ Lucille 
said, “Now, good night. I'm going to 
keep my promise; but I must do it in 
my own way." 

“Well, good night then," he said, and 
he moved towards the door which con- 
nected the two rooms. His hand was on 
the latch and he was about to open it 
when she called out: “Stop! that's not 
the door. Here it is.” She pointed at 
the door through which they entered. 
“You are turned around." 

He laughed, and threw it open. *No, 

its my room," he said. “I got them ad- 
joining each other. See, Ive given you 
the better one.” He stood aside, as if 
he thought she would come and see, 
but she remained where she was, more 
erect it seemed to him than a moment 
before, her brows drawn together in a 
frown, her lips pressed together. 
. “Well, put tae key on this side," she 
said, and when he had fumblingly obeyed 
her, she said coldly: *Now, good night. 
Don’t wake me till morning. I’m very, 
very tired.” 

He hesitated, a baffled expression on 
his face, and then he came to her and 
said: “You will kiss me good night, 
wont you, darling? To be frank you have 


worried me by your change of manner, | 


and I feel very unhappy." 

*No, I sha'n't kiss you," she said, 
“and you must not ask me to do so any 
more till you are legally free from your 
obligations to—your wife." 

“He hesitated for a moment and 
then with a deferential inclination of 
the body and a faltering “Good night,” 
E left the room, closing the door behind 

im. 

In utter darkness, and with an odd 
new fear stoutly rapping within him, he 
began to grope for the button which com- 
municated with the electric light. He 
failed to find it and stood helplessly in 
the middle of the room. Then he be- 
thought himself of some matches which 
he had in his pocket and he struck one 
on the sole of his boot and found the 
fixture and touched it. Then, as he 
looked about him in the dazzling light, 
he heard a sound at the door he had 
just closed. It was like the gnawing of 
a rat upon some metallic substance, and 
he held his breath:to listen. The realiza- 
tion of its meaning came like a blow. 
Lucille was softly, ever so softly, turn- 
ing the key in the lock. He felt the 
gentle jar of her tread on the floor as 
she moved away. 

*She's afraid, actually afraid of me!" 
he groaned, “and that can't be love— 
real love.” He went to his bed and sat 
down. His windows were open and the 
roar and din from the street, the com- 
E" of many voices, the clangor of a 
oco -otive’s harsh bell, the hissing of 
Steam, the clash of the elevator doors 
as they opened and shut reached his ears. 
There was a vast, growing depression on 
him; he was besieged with new fears, 
new doubts and a familiar voice within 
him was clamoring more loudly than ever 
before—a voice he had heard often, but 


. which till now he had been in a measure 


able to silence. In the profundity of his 
loneliness to-night it was about to mas- 
ter him. The blow dealt by the precau- 
tion of Daggart had been unexpected 
enough, but this soul-pure attitude of 
Lucille’s, her apparent premonition of 
inevitable disaster deprived him of bodily 
and mental energy. 

Long into the night he sat at his table, 
an open newspaper before him, but no 
word of its columns struck through the 
accusing activity of his brain. Once his 
lips moved and he said almost aloud: 
“If she were to discover that I registered 
her as my wife she would desert me— 
desert me on the spot. She must not 
know that!” 

All thought of hunger had gone. He 
understood his nervous temperament well 
enough to know also that he would not 
be able to lose himself in sleep, and all 
at once the realization came to him that 
Lucille, too, was restless, for the parti- 
tion being thin he could hear her move- 
ments—now on her bed or in some other 
Part of her chamber. He knew when 
She went to her window and stood look- 
l:g out, and he shuddered over what her 
reflections might be. 


(To Be Continued) 


ROSES GIVEN AWAY 


to add twelve months to your present expiration date. 


readers, we have arranged with one of the largest growers of roses in the country to supply us with beautiful rose plants. Each one will be guaranteed to 
be healthy and will produce at once an abundance of beautiful blooms. The rose is the Queen of all flowers; a source of never ending pleasure and delight. 
The hardy everblooming roses are those that bloom constantly. They begin to bloom almost as soon as planted and continue all through to summer and 
autumn months. By scientific training there have been developed varieties that are wonders of beauty. The varieties offered are not the cheap kinds, but the 
choicest and most popular, and are varieties selected for their robust, healthy habit and freedom of bloom combined with beauty of flower, making a selec- 
tion which cannot be too strongly recommended. They are varieties which thrive splendidly in any part of America, and make grand blooming plants. These 
five kinds could not be bought from any of the catalog houses for less than several times a year's subscription price alone. Full instructions for planting and 
caring for the plants are given on a sheet accompanying each collection. All plants are on their own roots so that you will not be troubled with budding 
stock which generally dies down leaving worthjess plants. 


SIBLE. WE SEND STRONG. HEALTHY, WELL-ROOTED PLANTS, 
WELL PACKED, BY MAIL, GUARANTEED TO REACH YOU IN GOOD 9 O 4  Siate..... 
GROWING CONDITION. 
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NEW COUNTRY 
of OPPORTUNITIES 


All of the advantages which tend to make 
a prosperous rural community —fertile land 
at reasonable prices, a mild and healthful cli- 
mate, crops of excellent quality and markets 
for them, transportation facilities—are found - 


BAX in the country along the PACIFIC COAST 
D ae S EXTENSION of the 


Chicago 


Milwaukee & St. Paul 
Railway 


The FARMER will find several sections from 


which to choose in this new country---South Dakota, North 
Dakota, Montana, Idaho, and Washington. 


The 34255 dpa in Washington for the 


FRUIT- GROWER are not excelled anywhere in 
the West. 


There is a large demand for dairy products and 
eggs in the country along the new line. This makes it 
an excellent field for the DAIRYMAN and the 
POULTRY-RAISER. 


Reliable Information Free 


It will pay you to investigate the opportunities. 
Books, describing this new country in detail, are free for the 
asking. ‘They also contain letters from satisfied settlers. 


GEO. B. HAYNES 


Immigration Agent 
348 Marquette Bldg., Chicago 


F. A. MILLER 
General Passenger Agent 
Chicago 


—— ————— ——— a — CL. a 


Everyone will be interested in this wonderful offer to new and old subscribers alike. If at present a subscriber, say on the remark blank on the coupon 


OUR OFFER 


Is there any way you can beautify your home grounds better than with a variety and abundance.of beautiful flowers? Anticipating the wants of our 


MARECHAL NIEL. The Superb Yellow Rose. The most popular of all. A rose so famous as to really re- 
quire no description. Its magnificent golden yellow buds are worn the world over. The reports from South- 
ern growers tell of single plants showing one and two thousand blooms at a time. It is universally held to 
be the finest climber of all roses. 


GRUSS AN TEPLITZ. Reddest of all red roses. It is a rose for everybody, succeeding under the most ordi- 
nary conditions, and will rank with all old-time favorites. It is very large. |n color it is a rich scarlet, 
sneding e a velvety crimson; very fragrant; a free strong grower, and the most profuse bloomer known 
to florists. 


BURBANK. Another pink rose; an easy variety to grow. With pretty foliage, long stiff stems, and very 
hardy. Flower a clear pink, deep with large petals. 4A fine variety for any purpose. 


WHITE MAMAN COCHET. The Queen of all White Roses. In color it is a snowy white, sometimes tinged 
with the slightest suggestion of pale blush. With the same freedom of bloom, magnificent form of buds 
and flowers, and hardiness, it stands at the head of the list as the best white rose. 


MADEMOISELLE FRANCISKA KRUGER, new tea, variegated 
pink, yellow, white rose. The striking color of this handsome 
rose places it at once in the front as a bud producer. In 
its shadings of deep coppery-yellow it stands unique and 
distinct from all others. 


Uncle Remus's—The Home Magazine, 
Atlanta, Ga.—I am sending $1.00 for 

a twelve months’ subscription to your 
Magazine, and am to get free the five 
splendid Rose Bushes as described. 


BEAR IN MIND, WE SEND YOU FIVE ROSES 
AS DESCRIBED ABOVE, ALL READY TO 
PLANT; THAT WE SEND A FINE LOT OF 
NEW AND ATTRACTIVE COLORS; BUSHES 
THAT WHEN FULL GROWN WILL BE 
THE ENVY OF ALL YOUR NEIGH- 
BORS. THIS IS A SPECIAL OFFER, 
GOOD ONLY WHILE THE ROSES 
LAST. ALL WHO DESIRE TO 
TAKE ADVANTAGE OF IT 
MUST THEREFORE DO $0 
AS EARLY AS POS- 
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The Most Important New Books 


TWO NEW RILEY BOOKS 
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E Uniform with the Famous “An Old Sweetheart of Mine." 


By JAMES WHITCOMB RILEY 


In all the range of Mr. Riley's verse, this was thought 
the one poem best qualified to follow in the series with 
the world-famous "Out to Old Aunt Mary's" and “An 
Old Sweetheart of Mine". 

"Home Again With Me" has, in lavish measure, the 
romantic Riley emotion, the sly Riley humor, the tender 
Riley pathos. 


More than zo iure printed in color by HOWARD 
CHANDLER RISTY. In a box, price $2.00, postpaid 


Songs of Summer 


By JAMES WHITCOMB RILEY 


A new and beautiful illustrated gn collection of the cream of Riley, 
This latest addition to the famous Deer Creek Series contains his love- 
liest and best-beloved poems about summer and the outdoor summer- 


land. 
With Hoosier Pictures by WILL VAW' TER 
Cloth, $1.25; Leather, $2.00 


THE MOST GORGEOUS OF GIFT BOOKS 


A Book of 
SWEETHEARTS 


Radiant with the loveliness of lovely women, fragrant as a rose in 
its beauty, “A Book of Sweethearts’’ stands easily first among gitt books. Each picture isa 
climax of charm and color. Each is the head of a beautiful girl by an artist whose “girls” 
have made him supremely popular the land over: 


Howard Chandler Christy, Harrison Fisher, Will Grefe, Clarence F. Underwood, 
Lester Ralph, F. Graham Cootes. ; 


Quarto, bound in cloth. In a box, $2.50 postpaid. 


The Mascot of 
Sweet Brier Gulch 


By HENRY WALLACE PHILLIPS 
Author of “Red Saunders.” 


A simple, direct, elemental 
story that gets you in its grip; 
that touches your heart with 
its pathos and its joy. 

Rich in humor, true to the 
best in human nature. 

In form one of the most at- 
tractive books imaginable. 


Nine Pictures in Color by 
F. GRAHAM COOTES. 


$1.50, postpaid. 


The Better Treasure 


] By MARY RAYMOND 
SHIPMAN ANDREWS 
That perfect art which made 
"The Perfect Tribute" has here 
wrought & Christmas story im- 
bued with all the immemorial 
Christmas beauty. Children are 
in it (for Christmas is the chil- 
dren's holiday) and home-com- 
t ing (for Christmas is the festival 
A s _— of home) and reconciliation and 
v E D. glad good-will. Your heart is 
a hard, indeed, if THE BETTER 
"' TREASURE does not soften it. 
Elaborately decorated and illus- 
trated by H. M. Bunker. 


12mo, cloth, $1.25 postpaid. 


BOOKS FOR THE YOUNG 
The Orphant Annie Book The Live Dolls’ Play Days 


By JAMES WHITCOMB RILEY By JOSEPHINE SCRIBNER GATES 


The enthusiastic welcome accorded “The Raggedy Man" hus This is the new member of the famous “Live Dolls" series. 
led to the publication of another book, uniform in general appear- 
ance, as large, and even more beautiful. For text, a counterpart 
has been found in the poems about that famous little orphan girl 
who told of the goblins that git you ef you don’t watch out. Miss 

Betts has caught to the life the humor and the witchery of the 


The Right 
Man 


By BRIAN HOOKER 


This is the tale of one girl and 
two men, and of the strife of the 
two for the one. It is a battle 
royal of true steel against un- 
yielding iron, with victory ever 
hovering in the balance. High- 
keyed, brilliant and unconven- 
tional. 

Mr. Kimball’s art has made 
the book a think of joy and 
beauty. 


With Nine Pictures in Color 


Photogravure by Alonzo Kim- 
ball. 12m. cloth, $1.50 postpaid. 
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There are rival camps among the little girls, some of 
whom favor the Teddy Bear, while others are faithful to 


the doll. 
verse, and excelled all her previous efforts in the attractiveness of When the 'Teddy Bears come to life there is a lively 
her pictures. time. 


Pictures by VIRGINIA KEEP 
Quarto, $1.25 postpaid. 


Profusely Illustrated and Decorated in Colors by 
THEL FRANKLIN BETTS 


Size, 11x12 Inches, Cloth, $1.50 Net. Postage 20 Cents Extra 


By JAMES OLIVER CURWOOD | NEW STRANG BOOKS 

“The mantle of Henty has descended on 
Mr. Herbert Strang. We rank Mr. Strang 
above Henty in og! respects.” — The Acad- 
emy. ‘Mr. Strang is first of them all."— 
Saturday Review. 

King of the Air; or, To Morocco on an'Airship. Il- 
lustrated in color by W. E. Webster. Large 12mo, 


BAUM'S AMERICAN 
FAIRY TALES | 


Stories of astonishing adventures of Amer- 
ican boys and girls with the fairies of their 
native land. Uniform with “The Wizard of | 


THE WOLF HUNTERS 


A tale of adventure in the wilderness, of | 
treasure trove and Indian fighting, of roar- | 
ing camp-fires and unending excitement. | 
The adventures are frequently thrilling, al- | 
ways absorbing, never unwholesome, and | 
er | 

| 

| 


Oz." | ful setting in the Canadian | cloth, $1.50, postpaid. The more than up-to-date 
| | Wilds, described so vividly that the reader | Story’ of a boy'aeronaut and ow he rescued his 
With 16 Full-page Pictures in Color by | ean never forget it, make up an unusually On the Spanish Main: A Story of Brave Adven- 
GEORGE F. KERR | fine boys' story. mde wm Drake. Diosirated in color by Arch 
à | Illustrated by C. M. RELYEA ring tale of sailing and fighting in the Caribbean 
8vo, Cloth, $1.25, Postpaid | 12mo, Cloth, $1.50, Postpaid | under the flag of the great sea-rover. 
By MARY ROBERTS RINEHART 
The Ci l Staircase 
“To readers who care for a really good mystery story, “The Circular Staiscase,’ by ws 
Roberts Rinehart, can be recommended without reservation. ‘The story is put together skil- 
fully and artistically. The extraordinary incidents follow on each other naturally. The plot 
about which the incidents are woven is ingenious.  —New York Sun. 
“As bracing as a gale of salt sea air—that is the stimulating effect which "The Circular 
Staircase’ has upon the mind." — Baltimore Sun. 
Six Pictures by LESTER RALPH 
Price, Postpaid, $1.50 
THE BOBBS-MERRILL COMPANY, Publishers, INDIANAPOLIS 
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ABOUT 


Down swoops the holiday season on 
the careless citizen and brings him before 
he knows it bang up against the old gift 
question. Furrowed brows are in order, 
and rumpled locks, and finger goes to 
mouth in the stage attitude of worry. 
What to give? How it bothers us all 
at the season of yule and holly and mis- 
tletoe, when our minds should be pre- 
occupied with cordial and charitable and 
cheerful thoughts ! 

Perhaps we make it unnecessarily dif- 
ficult. There is always one ready solu- 
tion, as sound and safe as it is ready. 
That is a brave statement, for the ideal 
Christmas gift has to satisfy at least 
six hard requisites: 

l. It should be appropriate to the re- 
ceiver. 

2. It should be beautiful to the eye. 

3. It should be useful as well as or- 
namental. 

4. It should possess lasting charm. 

5. It should be thoroughly good of 
its kind. 

6. It should be of moderate expense, 
so as to work no hardship to the giver. 

There are, indeed, very, very few 
things that meet all these requirements. 
Does anything, reader, meet them so 
neatly and completely as a Book? 

A book is a gentle and friendly tribute 
from the taste and intelligence of the 
giver to the sympathetic taste and the 
kindred intelligence of the receiver. With 
all the wealth of lovely and wise and 
witty and romantic books displayed on 
the Christmas stalls, in every shape and 
at every price, it is no trouble at all 
to fit the individual inclination to a 
nicety, to find the perfect combination 
of beauty and utility, to lay by for your 
happy friend a joy that may be endlessly 
renewed, and to possess the content of 
a philanthropic impulse without the mis- 
ery of a depleted purse. 

Potentially every book is a gift book. 
There is some one whom it would make 
happy. But in this age of specializa- 
tion there is, of course, a special, a spe- 
cific class of Gift Books, designed to 
make many happy, to carry beauty to its 
climax and typify the holiday spirit. 

The modern taste and tendency in 
gift books were given direction by An 
Old Sweetheart of Mine, James Whit- 
comb Riley's poem, which was published 
some years ago with pictures in color by 
Howard Chandler Christy. 'Then a bold 
innovation, now everybody knows this 
Christy-Riley book. It has enjoyed an 
enormous vogue and given Mr. Riley's 
lines a larger circulation than has been 
gained by any English poem since An 
Elegy in a Country Churchyard. 

This year there is a new Christy-Riley 
book—Home Again With Me. A de- 
lightful thing it is! Compare it with 
An Old Sweetheart and it is easy to see 
why it was selected from the poet's long 
list of titles to follow in the series. In 
both is the quick sentimental appeal, the 
hearty, honest, simple love of home and 
family, the glancing lights of humor sly 
but unmistakable—all so thoroughly 
American in what America has at its 
best. And Mr. Christy's new pictures 
are far and away more spirited, more 
illustrative—and more numerous !—than 
his old.. 

Riley has come to be regarded as pre- 
eminently the Christmas poet, for Christ- 
mas is the holiday of children, the fes- 
tival of home, the anniversary of recon- 
ciliation and good-will, and Riley is the 


| poet of children, of the family, of the 


wide and glad affections. One new Riley 
gift book no longer satisfies the demand. 
There must be, besides a new Christy- 
Riley book, a new Riley-Betts book, as 
big as a barn door, with the quaintest, 
daintiest, gayest, fairest pictures of 
children—a picture book for the young 
in heart. This year Mr. Riley and Miss 
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BOOKS 


Ethel Franklin Betts give us The 
Orphant Annie Book, and it is even bet- 
ter than The Raggedy Man. 

There is one artist whose name, even 
more than Mr. Christy’s or Miss Betts’s 
is associated with Mr. Riley’s Work. We 
mean, of course, Will Vawter. As much 
a Hoosier as the poet himself, living in 
fact in the poet’s own home town of 
Greenfield, working in almost daily con- 
sultation with the poet, this big, funny, 
whole-hearted fellow of the skilful 
brush is just chock-full of the Riley 
spirit. One thinks of Dickens and 
Cruikshank. Be happy, then, since you 
can add to your Christmas list a new 
Deer Creek Riley volume, Songs of Sum- 
mer. It goes well with Love-Lyrics and 
Child-Rhymes. 


“The Summers put the idy in 
My head that I'm a boy again.” 


Songs of Summer will do as much. 

As one phase in the development of 
gift books from An Old Sweetheart of 
Mine appeared successively the popular 
Christy editions of The Courtship. of 
Miles Standish and Evangeline and the 
Fisher edition of Hiawatha. The next 
phase was to throw the emphasis on the 
artistry and to make the text quite in- 
cidental. So there followed The Christy 
Girl and Christy’s American Girl, The 
Harrison Fisher Book and  Fisher's 
Dream of Fair Women, This year there 
is a new Fisher volume, called Bachelor 
Belles, and a Henry Hutt Picture Book 
and W. L. Taylor’s Our Home and 
Country. 

But quite the most sumptuous and 
elaborate thing of the sort that has ever 
been attempted is A Book of  Sweet- 
hearts. It is the size that strikes one 
first. The plates are almost a foot 
Square. Then the colors come riotous 
to the eye, flashing and dazzling in a 
tropic brilliancy. Many artists are rep- 
resented— Fisher, Christy, Underwood 
and Grefé among them—and each by 
the head of a beautiful American girl. 
Infinite is her variety and infinite her 
pictured charm. The text, set in full- 
colored decorations, is made up entirely 
of toasts to beauty—fresh or famous, 
wise or witty, sage or sassy, as the case 
may be. 

Another important line in gift book 
development, to which there is room only 
for the barest allusion, produced the 
gaily bound, lavishly illustrated and 
highly embellished book of fiction—not 
often a big novel, generally a little tale 
of pleasant taste and quick appeal, of 
youn love and Christmassy sentiment. 
Other years have seen, in this sort, Mr. 
Sousa’s The Fifth String, Miss Seawell’s 
The Loves of the Lady Arrabella, Mr. 
MacGrath’s The Best Man. This year 
Sees The Right Man, by Brian Hooker. 
The Right Man and The Best Man are 
not interchangeable titles. Both have 
regard to love’s triangle, but Mr. Mac- 
Grath is concerned with the success of 
„the stronger rival, while Mr. Hooker is 
thinking of the nature of the feminine 
choice. It is an attractive, alluring 
little book, with its presentable features 
made more presentable by dashing draw- 
ings of Alonzo Kimball, reproduced in 
color-photogravure. If we are right, it 
IS the first time this elaborate process 
as been applied to book illustrating. 

MacGrath himself has a new one, The 
Enchanted | Hat — just MacGrath all 
over, MacGrath at his liveliest, wittiest, 
rollingest, best—always whirling you 
around an unexpected and _ romantic 
corner. Will Grefé supplies the pictures, 
as he did for The Best Man. 

And finally there are two gentle and 
friendly stories especially appropriate 
to the season, one by Henry Wallace 
Phillips entitled The Mascot of Sweet 
Briar Gulch, the other by Mary Ray- 
mond Shipman Andrews, entitled The 
Better Treasure. Different as they are 
In plot and setting, they have in common 
the happy effect of making people think 
better of themselves and of each other, 
of lifting one’s estimate of human na- 
ture, of unconsciously melting barriers, 


and of leaving a sweet and fragrant 
memory. 
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The Most Important New Books 


Bv MEREDITH NICHOLSON 


Author of THE HOUSE OF A THOUSAND CANDLES 
and THE PORT OF MISSING MEN 


THE LITTLE BROWN 
JUG AT KILDARE 


d "It aims to amuse—and it does.” — Outlook. 

Once put to your lips this tempting piece of 
crockery, and you will drain it at a draught.” — 
Pittsburg Gazette- Times. ‘“The best of Nich- 
olson's fiction."—Chicago Journal. “As rol- 
licking a plot as the most light-hearted could 
desire."—Baltimore Sun. 


With Pictures by J. M. Flagg. $1.50, Postpaid 


The 
LITTLE BROWN 
JUG 
af KILDARE 
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A NEW BOOK BY THE AUTHOR OF “THE LURE OF THE MASK” 
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Uniform with “The Best Man" 


The Enchanted Hat 


By HAROLD MacGRATH 


“The Best Man” made a surprisingly favor- 
able record as public entertainer. This new 
book, uniform with it, will, we venture, have 


a longer, stronger and wider vogue 


By Harold MacGrath — of popular approval. 


e 77), EACUS 


Illustrated in Colors by WILL GREFE. $1.50, Postpaid 


By ESTHER. AND LUCIA CHAMBERLAIN 


The Coast of Chance 


"It would be quite impossible for a mere reviewer to capture the 
'first, ine careless rapture' of this delicious tale of adventure, emo- 
tion and beautifully balanced intrigue. There are two attractive 
and inexplicable heroes, and a heroine whom we completely love. 
You are certain to be charmed, thrilled, carried miles out of your 
humdrum! self, and captivated for all time by delightful, honest, 
warm-blooded Flora."—JVe:w York Times. 


Pictures by C. F. UNDERWOOD 
$1.50, Postpaid 


By MRS. WILSON WOODROW 


Author of "The New Missioner” 


The Silver 
Butterfly 


"The Silver Butterfly" is the name of a 
Mexican mine, rich beyond dreams, rival- 
ing El Dorado. Robert Hayden wants 
that mine. 


“The Silver Butterfly” is also the sobri- 
quet of a beautiful girl of New York so- 
ciety, so called because she wears the 
shimmering wings in her hair and on the 
tips of her Cinderella slippers. Robert 
Hayden wants that girl. 


In getting them he evolves aromance of 
great charm. 


Six Pictures in Color by 
HOWARD CHANDLER CHRISTY 


$1.50, Postpaid 


CRITICS ARE UNANIMOUS 


In acclaiming the 
unusual merit of 


Colonel 
Greatheart 


A NEW 
ROMANCE 


BY 
.H. C. BAILEY 


Illustrated in 
Photogravure by 


LESTER RALPH 


$1.50, Postpaid ! Tes. NT ax) 


By JAMES OLIVER CURWOOD 


The Courage of Captain Plum 


Once upon a time there was a man named Strang, who called him- 
self King and began a Mormon monarchy on Beaver Island in 
northern Wisconsin. And there came to the island a young Ameri- 
can named Plum, who began the dangerous experiment of interfer- 
ing with the King's love affairs. 

The story has the splendid merit of rapidly deepening interest. 
The bow of excitement is more and more tightly drawn, until what 
Plum has planned should [be but a diverting adventure becomes a 
desperate matter of life and death. 


Pictures by F. E. SCHOONOVER. $1.50, Postpaid 


FOR MONTHS IN THE LEAD OF THE SIX BEST SELLERS 


The Lure of the 


By HAROLD MacGRATH 


Author of **Half a Rogue" and “The Man on the Box." 


*MacGrath has written nothing more entertaining." — 


Chicago Post. 


“The Lure of the Mask’ will hold its admirers’ inter- 
est enchanted from cover to cover." — The Boston Herald. 


“The best of all MacGrath’s.’—st. Louis Republic. 
“A dashingly effective story.” —Chicago Record-Herald. 


Mask 


Pictures by HARRISON FISHER and KARL ANDERSON. $1.50, Postpaid 


THE BOBBS-MERRILL COMPANY, Publishers, INDIANAPOLIS 


— 
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IHE GINGE 


Now She's Sorry She Spoke 
"What would you like for Christ- 
mas, Miss Mary?" 
"Oh, just any little 
trifle.” 
“Ah—why not take me?” 


R JAR 


Charley's Gallantry 

Charles is a very observant boy. 
Yesterday one of mama’s friends came 
to the house to call. Mama was out, 
and Charles opened the door. 

“Mama is not at home,” he said. 

“Will you please give her my card 
when she comes?” inquired the caller. 

“Yeth, ma’am,” said Charles. 

The caller opened her card-case, 
and as she withdrew tL engraved 
card, a bit of tissue-pa,.r fluttered 
down on to the steps. 

Very grandly Charles picked it up 
and handed it to her, saying: “You 
have drooped one of your cigarette 
papers, ma’am.” 


a chum near at hand: “Jamie, come 
over and gie’s a hand, will ye? Tve 
got an army contract!” 
inexpensive 
Lots of Reasons 

Robbins—I don’t see why any actor 
should ever be out of a job. 

Bobbins—Why? : 

Robbins—According to the adver- 
tisements, every good play is full of 
good situations. | 


In Need of Sympathy ~ 
“Poor man!” 
“Why do you pity him?” 
“He looks so—married !” 


The Editor’s Lot 
He’s troubled with dyspepsia 
His ‘ot is hard indeed; 
From always trying to digest 
The things he has to read. 


Easily Done 
Dr. Pillbox—Come to my office in 
the morning and Pll restore your 
sight. 
Blind Man—aAll right then, doctor, 
Ill see you to-morrow. 


Your Hair 


SEND FOR A TRIAL 


.. "—You'd never think I STAINED my hair, after I use Mrs. Pot- £ Too Much for Him 1 
terre Walnut-Juice Hair Stain. Every single hair will be evenly Passing along Princess street, Edin- 
stain rom tip to root. I apply it in a few minutes every mon 
with a eomb. The stain deta hurt the hair as dyes do but makes burgh, Scotland, one day, a herculean 
t grow out fluffy.” Scots Grey stopped and called a shoe- 


Stain your hair cny shade of brown from a rich golden brown to | black to polish hi " 
almost black, so it will defy detection. It only takes you a few min- t peus his boots The feet of 


utes once a month to apply Mrs. Potter's Walnut-Juice Hair Stain | the dragoon were in proportion to his 
with your comb. Stains only the hair, doesn't rub off, contains no : : 
poisonous dyes, sulphur, lead or copper. Has no odor, no sediment, height, and the boy, looking at the 
mo grease. One bottle of re roe Walnut- Juice Hair Stain tremendous boots before him, knelt 
you a year. Sells for $1.00 per bottle at -class - ne 
We guarantee satisfaction. Mrs. Potter's Hygienic Supply down on the pavement, and called to 


O., 652 Groton Bldg., Cincinnati, O. 
TRIAL PACKAGE COUPON LAME PEOPLE 


Cut out this coupon, fill in your name and address on 


Cause for Complaint 
Husband (leaving theater)—Stupid 
play, I thought! 
Wife—Very; I wasn’t shocked once. 


They are no Longer Friends 

Artist—Yes, I think that is the best 
picture I have painted. 

Critic (kindly)—Don’t let that dis- 
courage you, my boy! 

He Did His Best 

On the plantation the dairy hands 
were accustomed to do the milking, 
squatting down in a primitive fashion 
until the owner introduced milking 
stools along with other modern 
improvements. 


The boy who first sallied forth 
with the stool returned bruised 
and battered, and with an empty 
pail. 


Her Final Choice 

She—It’s not an easy thing for a 
girl to get a husband. 

He—Wny, a pretty girl can make 
her choice of four out of every five 
men she meets! 

She—But it’s the fifth she wants. 


How Is This One? 
“Riches take unto themselves wings 
p 99 


dotted lines below and enclose 25 cents (stamps or coin) and we 
will mail you, charges prepaid, a trial package, in plain sealed 
wrapper with valuable booklet on Hair. Mrs. Potter's Hygienic 
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Supply Co., 652 Groton Bldg., Cincinnati, O. 


Write for Illustrated Booklet 


old Style HENRY V. LOTZ, 
313 Third Avenue, - - 


The Perfection Extension 
Shoe makes both feet appear 
exactly alike. Worn with 
ready-made shoes. Shipped 
on trial. 

Expressage prepaid. 


New Style 
NEW YORK 


“I done my best, sah," he ex- 
claimed. “Dat stool looked all 
right to me, but de blamed cow 
she wont sit on it.” 


and fly away,”. said the teacher. “Now 
can anyone of you children tell me 
what kind of riches is meant?” 

The smart boy at the foot of the 
class said: “They must be ostriches.” 


Business Opportunities 


50 NEW IMPROVED HILO PENNY PEANUT VEND- 


not interfere with your other work. $2,340 yearly 
profit on $500 investment. Beware of unscrupulous 
imitators. HILO GUM CO. (INC.), 127 Market 
St., Chicago. 


AN EASY WAY TO START A BUSINESS THAT 
will pay several thousand dollars annually, selling 
merchandise by mail; improved plan, we furnish 
everything, and show you how; $25 to $100 neces- 
sary. MILBURN-HICKS, 2231 LaSalle St., Chicago. 


ESTABLIS!] A GENERAL AGENCY IN YOUR LO- 
cality. We have a shoe that sells on sight. Every 
man and woman a possible customer. Write today. 

.KUSHION KOMFORT SHOE COMPANY, Dept. 
So. 12, Boston, Mass. 


Agents Wanted 


ELECTION OVER, EVERYBODY GETTING BUSY. 
Here's your opportunity. Don't delay.  Flatiron 
Shoes, Wilson's Dress Hooks, Keyless Door Locks, 
fast sellers; big money. Investigate. Address DEX- 
TER CO., 334 Dearborn St., Chicago. 


$4 TO $10 A DAY SURE—EITHER SEX CAN SELL 
our patented rapid-selling articles; no scheme; sam- 
ple free. A M. YOUNG & CO., 218 Howland 
Bldg., Chicago, Ill. 
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AGENTS—PORTRAITS, 35C; FRAMES, 15C; SHEET 
pictures, 1c; stereoscopes, 25c; views, 1c; 30 days’ 
credit; samples and catalog free. CONSOLIDATED 
PORTRAIT CO., 290-166 W. Adams St., Chicago. 


MEDALLIONS SELL AT SIGHT. 300 TO 500 PER 
cent profit. Make up your own goods and be inde- 
pendent. *'It's easy." Catalog free. FRED RESAG 
CO, 368 W. Randolph St., Chicago. 


INVESTIGATE MONEY-MAKING POSSIBILITIES 
selling our Gasoline Lighting Systems. Most exten- 
sive line manufactured under one roof. Exclusive 
territory given responsible men. KNIGHT LIGHT 
Cu., Dept. C., Chicago, Ill. 


AGENTS—$30.00 WEEKLY EASILY MADE; MEN 
. and women wanted everywhere; we make 350 fast- 
selling specialties; write for free sample offer. 
SCHEFF & CO., 640 Wells St., Chicago, Ills. 


GENTS—$25 A WEEK EASILY MADE; BEST 
line ladies' novelties on market; 9 patented articles, 
small and light. Large profits; either sex. HART- 
FORD NOVELTY CO., Room 13, 1105 E. 67th St., 
Chicago. 


————————————————————— 
SIDE-LINE SALESMEN MAKE FROM $50.00 TO 
$75.00 per week handling our line of post cards. 


We are manufacturers and jobbers. SUHLING 
COMPANY, 100 Lake St.. Chicago, Ill. 


AGENTS MAKE BIG MONEY SELLING OUR NEW 
sign letters for office windows, store fronts, and 
glass signs. Any one can put them on. Write 
today for free sample and full particulars. METAL- 
LIC SIGN LETTER CO., 63 N. Clark St., Chicago. 
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lighting systems on the market. 
in territory. ACORN BRASS MFG. CO., Chicago. 
Address Dept. E. 


MY NEW STORE NECESSITY IS BETTER THAN 
a telephone. Sells better than cash registers or scales 
ever sold. Sells for $50 to $1,000. Your ability 
alone limits your possibilities. Salesmen, Territory 
Mgrs. and local Agts. wanted. Ref. 1st Ntl. Bank, 
Chicago. M. O.PITNERE, 183-189 Lake St., Chicago. 


WE PAY $80 A MONTH SALARY AND FURNISH 
rig and all expenses to introduce poultry and stock 
powders; new plan; steady work. Address BIGLER 
COMPANY, X-333, Springfield, Ill. 


AGENTS—REAP THE CHRISTMAS HARVEST. OUR 
1908 holiday specials, consisting of combinations of 
soaps, perfumes, cold cream, sachet, etc., with val- 
uable premiums, are more attractive than ever. They 

; have the flash that gets the money. One to six sales 
to every house. From 100 per cent to 300 per cent 
profit on every sale. Can you beat it? Only man- 
ufacturers in this line. Deal with us and save money. 
Write today and be first in your field. DAVIS SOAP 
CO., 71 Union Park Ct., Chicago. 


our classified columns. 


THEIR GOOD FORTUNE CAN BE YOURS 


In our October issue we published in this space a letter from the Dexter Supply Co. 
—an agent's Proposition—complimenting us upon the superlative.result bringing powers of 


You will find below a portion of a letter dated October 20th, received from Mr. 
B. F. Eborn of Birmingham, Ala., who is in the real estate business. ‘This letter was the 
result of returns received from one insertion of an eight line advertisement. 


We will be glad to get in touch with you on or before December 1st, when our classi- 
fied page closes for the January issue. February forms close January Ist. : 


Here's the extract from Mr. Eborn's letter: 


"It affords me pleasure to state that even 
though I have only given your paper this preliminary 
trial, in the classified columns, and though I am 
advertising realty for sale in what are considered 
the highest class mediums throughout the country, 
that I find the "pulling power" of Uncle Remus’s—tThe 
Home Magazine among the best result producers that 

it has been my pleasure to advertise with." 


Agents Wanted 


AGENTS—NEW.- INVENTION—NEVER SOLD IN 
your territory. Coin money. Everybody wild about 
them.. Sells on sight. Those getting territory will 
make a fortune. Free sample to workers. Write 
at once., AUTOMATIC CO., L-160, Cincinnati, Ohio. 


JUST OUT “ALADDIN”. CENTRAL-DRAUGHT 
kerosene mantle lamp. Produces gas from kerosene. 
100-candle power. Will revolutionize lighting meth- 
ods everywhere. Money-making -` possibilities unlim- 
ited. Exclusive territory to live agents. DEPT. 
509-56 Fifth Ave., Chicago. 


AGENTS—NEW. AUTOMATIC CURRYCOMB. IN- 
dispensable—makes its own demand. First appli- 
cants control unlimited sales. Large profits. Trial 
without risk. Write CLEAN COMB CO., Dept. 2, 
Racine, Wis. 


PERMANENT INCOMES MADE BY SELLING OUR 
Identification-Insurance Credentials. Liberal Com- 
missions. Virgin territory open for you. Write today. 
PONTIAC INSURANCE AGENCY, 1022 Monon 
Bldg., Chicago, Ill. 


Office Equipment 


OFFICE, BANK, COURT HOUSE, SCHOOL, CHURCH, 
Library, Theater, Lodge Furnishings. Safe, Vaults, 
Typewriters, Adding Machines, Time Stamps, Desks, 
Chairs, Filing Cabinets, Card Systems, Mimeographs, 
Addressographs, Sectional Bookcases, Blank Books, 
Loose: Leaf Systems, Draughting. Instruments and 
Supplies. FIELDER & ALLEN CO.'S Department 
Store of Office Equipment, Atlanta, U. S. A. 


Coats of Arms 


COATS OF ARMS AND CRESTS SEARCHED AND 
correctly painted in water-colors for framing. Dies 
for embossing stationery provided. Heraldic author- 
ity guaranteed. Write to George Todd, 42nd Street 
and Madison Avenue, New York, N. Y. 


Articles Exchanged 


WE HAVE HUNDREDS OF ARTICLES ON OUR 
lists. Would you like to exchange that article you 
don’t want.for something you do? . Write for plan. 
UNIVERSAL EXCHANGE, 603 Baltimore Bldg., 
Chicago. , 


Schools 


WANTED—YOUNG MEN AND WOMEN TO PRE- 
pare for positions paying from $50 to $150 per month. 
Positions guaranteed; railroad fare paid. WHEEL- 
ER BUSINESS COLLEGE, Birmingham, Ala. 


I 
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Help Wanted—Female 


LADY SEWERS WANTED TO MAKE UP SHIELDS 
at home; $10 per 100; can make 2 an hour; work 
sent prepaid to reliable women. Send reply en- 
velope for information to UNIVERSAL CO., Dept. 
8, Philadelphia, Pa. 


LADIES—WRITE FOR CIRCULARS ON INSECT 
Powder, Inkless Pen, Fancy Post Cards. Stickpatch 
for mending stockings, etc. STANLEY SUPPLY 
CO., Box 388, Lynn, Mass. 


Help Wanted—Male 


MEN WANTED QUICKLY BY BIG CHICAGO MATL 
Order House to distribute catalogs, advertise, etc. 
$25.00 a week. $60.00. expense allowance first month. 
No experience required. MANAGER, Dept. 66, 385 
Wabash Ave., Chicago. 


WANTED—MEN TO LEARN BARBER TRADE. 
The demand for barbers greater than supply. Grad- 
uates earn splendid pay. Tools given, wages Sat- 
urdays, few weeks. completes. Write nearest branch, 
MOLER SYSTEM OF COLLEGES, Chicago, St. 
Louis, Kansas City, Cincinnati, Atlanta, New Or- 
leans, Omaha, Dallas or-San Antonio, Tex. 

YOUNG MEN TO PREPARB FOR EXAM. FOR 
Railway Mail and other Govt. Positions. 
instruction by Mail. Estab. 14 years. 
of successful students. Sample questions and ‘‘How 
Govt. Positions Are Secured," sent free. INTER- 
STATE SCHOOLS, 107 Ia. Ave., Cedar Rapids, Iowa. 


Floor Polish 


BUTCHER’S BOSTON POLISH IS THE BEST FIN- 
ish made for floors and interior woodwork; not brit- 
tle; will not scratch or deface like shellac or var- 
nish. Send for free booklet. For sale by dealers in 
paints, hardware and house furnishings. THE 
BUTCHER POLISH CO., 356 Atlantic Ave., Boston, 
Mass. 


Rare Coins 


$5.75 PAID FOR RARE 1853 QUARTERS. KEEP 
all money coined before 1875 and send 10 cents at 
once for a set of 2 coin and stamp value books. It 
may mean a fortune to you. C. F. CLARKE & 
CO., Dept. 24, LeRoy, N. Y. 


Manuscript 


AUTHORS HAVING BOOK MANUSCRIPTS—NOV- 
els, poetry, history, genealogy, anything that goes to 
make a salable book—are invited to correspond with 
Cochrane Publishing Co., 1157 Tribune Building. 
New York. 


Pianos--Music 


WING PIANOS BEST TONED AND MOST SUC- 
cessful. Established 40 years. Recent improve- 
ments give greatest resonance. Sold direct. ` No 
agents. Sent on trial—freight paid; first, last and 
all the time by us—to show. our faith in our work. 
If you want a good piano, you save  $75-$200. 
Very easy terms. Slightly used ‘‘high-grades,” 
Steinway, 3 Chickerings, etc., $75 up. Taken in 
exchange for improved Wing pianos—thoroughly re- 


finished. Send for bargain list. You should have 
.&nyway—''Book of Complete Information About 
Pianos." 152 pages. New York World says: “A 


Book of educational interest, everyone should have.” 
Free for the asking from the old house of WING 
& SON, 363-394 W. 13th St, New York. 
SHEET MUSIC 10c. MERRY WIDOW WALTZ, 
Rosary, Palms, Calvary, Anchored, Toreador, Lullaby 
and 1,400 other 50c numbers postpaid 10 each. Cata- 
log Free. NATIONAL MUSIC EMP., Albany, N. Y. 


MUSIC LESSONS FREE AT YOUR HOME. OUR 
booklet tells how to learn to play any instrument. 
Piana, Organ, Violin, Guitar, Mandolin, etc. Write 
AMERICAN SCHOOL OF MUSIC, 214 Clark St. 
Dept. 49, Chicago, Ill. 


Post Cards 


10 CHRISTMAS POST CARDS, 10 CENTS, EX- 
traordinary value, beautiful silk finish, deeply em- 
bossed, exquisite colors, finest art work. Big Catalog 
free. STAR POST CARD CO., 109 So. 8th St., 
Philadelphia, Pa. 

TEN LOVELY POSTALS 25c; SILK FLORAL WITH 
greetings and your name beautifully frosted, per- 
fumed satin, entrancing love, frosted Christmas, 
shells of ocean, etc. AMERICAN ART CO., Clin- 
tonville, Conn. 


Razor Users 


SHAVING MADE EASY—RAZORS HONED AT 12c. 
Star and Gem Safety blades honed at 10c. Small 
safety razor blades, double and single edge, re- 
sharpened at 2 1-2c. All work guaranteed. ILLI- 
.NOIS CUTLERY CO., 153-N State St., Chicago. 


ALL SAFETY RAZOR BLADES SHARPENED, 
sterilized and made better than new for two cents 
.each. Send your address for our convenient mailing 
wrapper KEENEDGE CO., 244 Henrietta Build- 
ing, Chicago. 


Real Estate 


TO BUY, SELL OR EXCHANGE YOUR REAL ES- 
tate, no matter where! List it in a proper business 
way with B. F. EBORN, Birmingham, Ala., and if 
it can be sold, he will sell it. Exclusively buying and 
selling realty with up-to-date methods, enables us 
to serve our patrons satisfactorily. No retainer’s 
fee. No pay wanted unless we sell. 

CASH FOR YOUR PROPERTY WHEREVER LO- 
cated. If you want to buy, sell or exchange, write 
the NORTHWESTERN BUSINESS AGENCY, Bank 
of Commerce, Minneapolis, Minn. 


Patent Attorneys 


PATENTS SECURED OR FEE RETURNED. SEND 
sketch for free report as to patentability. Guide 
Book and What to Invent, with vaiuable list of in- 
ventions wanted, sent free. One million dollars of- 
fered for one invention: $16,000 for others. Patents 
secured by us advertised free in World’s Progress; 
sample free. EVANS, WILKENS & CO., 855 F 
St., Washington, D. C. 


Freight Forwarding 


————————— 
JUDSON FREIGHT FORWARDING CO—REDUCED 
rates on household goods to all western points. 443 
Marquette Bldg., Chicago; 1501 Wright Bldg., St 
Louis: 851 Tremont Bldg., Boston; 206 Pacific Bldg.. _ 
San Francisco; 200 Central Bldg., Los Angeles. 
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Comfort 


Open your sleeping-room windows—let in the 
crisp, fresh air—what matters it if your room does get cold—you will sleep better and 
feel brighter in the morning. But your room need not be cold while dressing—a touch 
of a match and the welcome heat is radiating from the 


PERFECTION 
Oil Heater 


(Equipped with Smokeless Device) 


Pick it up and carry it to the bath-room—it’s perfectly safe—and your morning 
dip is glorious as in the summer. 

Now it’s breakfast time and your Perfection Oil Heater makes the room cozy and 
cheerful—your breakfast is more enjoyable and you start the day without a shiver. 
The Automatic Smokeless Device prevents all smoke and smell and makes it impossible 
to turn the wick too high or too low. 

Cleaned in a minute—burns 9 hours with one filling. Finished in Nickel 


or Japan. Every heater guaranteed. 
“Rayo 
e latest improved central draft burner—gives a bright light at small 
cost. Absolutely safe. All parts easily cleancd. Made of brass 
throughout and nickel plated. Suitable for library, dining-room, parlor or bed-room. Every 
lamp warranted. If you cannot get the Rayo Lamp and Perfection Heater from your dealer, 
Write to our nearest agency. 


LAMP *22 be used in any room and is the safest and best lamp 
for all-round household use. It is equipped with the 


STANDARD OIL COMPANY 


(Incorporated) 


* 
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7 Trade Mark 


New England 
Confectionery Co 
:BOSTOA: 


Its Better to Look for the Seal 
Than to be Disappointed 


True lovers of sweets are so appreciative of quality that they would rather go without than to be disappointed in confectionerv. 
pp q y y g pp y 


The question is—how are you to know in advance—how can you recognize quality before you buy and before you try. There is one sure way—ask 
for Necco Sweets and look for the red seal on the box. Necco Sweets are absolutely pniform—as good this time as they were last—and vou are 
sure of the next time. 


As an example of the high quality of Necco Sweets try a box of l 


enOo* (hoeolates 


which are but one of 500 different varieties. 
Necco Sweets are not only delicious but wholesome and good—make the little ones happy and keep them healthy. 
You will find any sort of confectionery you may want, from the simplest tọ the must elaborate, under the protecting seal of Necco Sweets. 


Necco Sweets are sold by all dealers who sell high grade goods. If your dealer does not have 
them, send us 25 cents for an attractive package of LENOX CHOCOLATES; or, better still, 
order one of our special $1 packages in a handsome art box. Either package sent prepaid. 
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Do You Want This Beautiful Art Calendar? 1 


On receipt of fifteen cents, stamps or cash, we will mail postpaid to any address this beautiful art calendar, size two feet long by ten inches high 
lithographed in fourteen colors. No advertising on the face of calendar. An artistic decoration for mantel or wall of the living room or den. 


NEW ENGLAND CONFECTIONERY CO, Summer and Melcher Streets, Boston, Mass. 


